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T  O   T  H  E 


Right  Honourable 

Fhilip  Earl  of  Leycefter^  &c. 

FAR.  be  it  from  me,  ("My  moll:  Noble  Lord)  to  think,  that 
any  thing  which  my  meannefs  can  produce,  (hou'd  be  wor- 
thy to  be  ofTer'd  to  your  Patronage  5  or  that  ought  which  lean 
fay  of  you  (hou'd  recommend  you  farther,  to  the  efteem  of  good 
men  in  thisprefent  Age,  or  to  the  veneration  which  will  cer- 
tainly be  paid  you  by  Pofterity.    On  the  other  fide,  I  muft 
ackno'wiedg  it  a  great  prefumption  in  me,  to  make  you  this  Ad* 
drefs  5  and  fo  much  the  greater,  becaufe  by  the  common  fuf- 
frageevenof  contrary  parties,  you  have  been  always  regarded, 
as  one  of  the  firli  Perfons  of  the  Age,and  yet  no  one  Writer  has 
dar'd  to  tell  you  fo :  Whether  we  have  been  all  confcious  to  our 
felvcsthat  it  was  a  needlefs  labour  to  give  this  notice  to  Mankind, 
as  all  men  are  afiiam'd  to  tell  ftale  news,  or  that  we  were  juftly 
diffident  of  our  own  performances,  as  even  Cicero  xsohiQxv'd  to 
be  in  awe  v/hen  he  writes  to  Atticus  5  where  knowing  himfelf 
overmatch'dingood  fenfe,  and  truth  of  knowledg,  he  dropsthe 
gawdy  train  of  words,  and  is  no  longer  the  vain-glorious  Ora- 
tor. From  whatever  reafonitmay  be,  lam  the firft bold  oiTen- 
der  of  this  kind  :  I  have  broken  down  the  fence,  and  ventur'd 
into  the  Holy  Grove  5  how  I  may  be  puniih'd  for  my  profane 
-  attempt,  I  know  not  5  but  I  wifh  it  may  not  be  of  ill  Omen  to 
your  iTordrtiip  5  and  that  a  crowd  of  bad  Writers,  do  not  rufli 
into  the  quiet  of  your  recefTes  after  me.  Every  man  in  all  chang- 
es of  Government,  which  have  bf en,  or  may  poffibly  arrive, 
will  agree,  that  I  cou'd  not  have  offer'd  my  Incenfe,  vvher^  ic 
cou'd  be  fo  well  deferv'd.    For  you.  My  Lord,  are  " 
your  own  merit,  and  all  Parties,  as  they  rife  uppermo(t,'^c»is. 
fure  to  court  you  in  their  turns  5  'tis  a  tribute  which  has  ever 
been  paid  your  vertue :   The  leading  men  ftill  bring  their  bul- 
lion to  your  mint,  to  receive  the  flamp  of  their  intrinlick  value, 
that  they  m^^y  afterwards  hope  to  pafs  with  human  kind.  They 
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rife  and  fall  in  the  variety  of  Revolutions  ;  and  are  fometimes 
great,  and  therefore  wife  in  mens  opinions,  who  rauft  court  them 
for  their  intereft :    But  the  reputation  of  their  parts  moft  com- 
monly follows  their  fuccefs  5  few  of  'em  are  wife,  but  as  they 
are  in  power :  Becaufe  indeed,they  have  no  fphere  of  their  own, 
but  like  the  Moon  in  the  Copernican  Syfteme  of  the  World,  are 
'whirFd  about  by  the  motion  of  a  greater  Planet.    This  it  is  to 
be  ever  buGe  5  neither  to  give  reft  to  their  Fellow-creatures,  nor, 
which  is  more  wretchedly  ridiculous,  to  themfelves :  Tho 
truly,  the  latter  is  a  kind  of  juftice,  and  giving  Mankind  a  due 
revenge,  that  they  will  not  permit  their  own  hearts  to  be  at  qui- 
et, who  difturb  the  repofe  of  all  befide  them.    Ambitious  Me- 
teors! how  willing  they  are  to fet  themfelves  upon  the  Wing; 
and  taking  every  occafion  of  drawing  upward  to  the  Sun  :  Not 
Gonfideringthat  they  have  no  more  time  allowed  them  for  their 
mounting,  than  the  fhort  revolution  of  a  dav  :  and  that  when 
the  light  goes  from  them,  they  are  of  necefficy  to  fall.  How 
much  happier  is  he,  (and  who  he  is  I  need  not  fay,  for  there 
is  but  one  Phoenix  in  an  Age,  J  who  centring  on  hirafelf,  remains 
immovable,  and  fmiles  at  the  madnefs  of  the  dance  about  him. 
He  poffefles  the  midft,  Vv^hicb  is  the  portion  offafety  and  con- 
tent ;  He  will  not  be  higher,  becaufe  he  needs  it  not  5  but  by 
the  prudence  of  that  choice,  he  puts  it  out  of  Fortunes  power 
to  throw  him  down.    Tis  confeft,  that  if  he  had  not  fo  been 
born,  he  might  have  been  too  high  for  happinefs^  but  not  eD- 
deavoring  to  afcend,  he  fccurcs  the  native  height  ofhisftation 
£rom  envy  5  and  cannot  defcend  from  what  he  is,  becaufe  he 
depends  not  on  another.    What  a  glorious  Charadler  wj^g  this 
once  in  Rome  5  I  fhou'd  fay  in  Athens,  when  in  thedifturbances 
of  a  State  as  mad  as  ours,  the  wife  Pompomus  tranfported  all 
the  remaining  wifdom  and  vertueof  his  Country,  intoth^San- 
£iuary  of  Peace  and  Learning.    Bur,  I  wou'd  ask  the  V/orld, 
Ti'Sbu,  My  Lord,  are  too  nearly  concerned  to  judge  this 
jfe)  whether  there  may  not  yet  be  found,  a  Chara/ierofa 
Noble  Engli(hman,equally  (liining  with  that  illuftrious  Roman} 
Whether  I  need  to  name  a  fecond  Atttcus  5  or  whether  t^le  World 
has  not  already  prevented  me,  and  fix'd  it  there  without  my 
naming.    Not  a  fecond  with  2ilor7go  fed  proximhs into^rvallo^  not 
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a  Young  Marcellns,  flatter'd  by  a  Poet,  into  a  refemblance  of 
the  firft,  with  afrof^s  lata  farttm^  &  dejedo  Inmina  vultu^  and  rl^ie 
reft  that  follows,  fqna  fata afpera  ruf^tpasTu  Mar cellus  ef,s:  But 
a  Perfbn  of  the  fame  ftampand  magnitude;  who  Owes  nothing 
to  the  former,  befides  the  Word  Roman,  and  the  Superftition 
of  reverence,  devolving  on  him  by  the  precedency  of  eighteen 
hundred  years.    One  who  walks  by  him  with  equal  paces,  and 
,     (hares  the  eyes  of  beholders  with  him :  One,  who  had  been  firft, 
had  he  firft  liv'd  •  and  in  fpijrh*;  ot  doating  veneration  is  ftill  his 
equal.    Both  of  tbern  bo'rn  of  Noble  Families  in  unh^»ppy  Age?, 
of  change  an<5  tumult  5  both  of  them  retiring  from  AfFairs  of 
State:  Yet,  not  leaving  the  Common-wealth,  till  it  had  Mt 
felf  5  but  never  returning  to  publick  bufin^ifs,  when  they  h\^d 
once  quitted  It  5  thocourted  by  the  Heads  of  either  Party.  But 
t^^ho  w<;u'd  truft  the  quiet  of  their  lives,^  with  the  extravagan- 
cies of  their  Countrymen,  when  they  were  jufl  in  thegiddinefs 
of  their  turning ;  when  the  ground  was  tottering  under  them 
at  every  reornent  5  and  none  cou'd  guefs  whether  the  next  heave 
of  the  Earthquake,  woa'd  fettle  them  on  the  firft  Foundation, 
erfwallowit?  Both  of  tTiem  knew  Mankind  exaftlywell,  for 
both  of  them  began  that  ftudy  in  themfclves,  and  there  they 
found  the  beft  part  of  humane  compofition,  the  worft  they 
learn'd  by  long  experience  of  the  foHy,  ignorance,  and  imaio- 
raliiy  of  moft  befide  them.    Their  Philofophy  on  both  fides, 
WMsnot  wholly  fpecul^tive,  for  that  is  barren,  and  produces 
nothing  but  vain  Ideas  of  things  which  cannot  poffibly  be 
known^  or  if  they  cou'd,  yet  wou'd  only  terminate  in  the  un- 
derftanding^  but  it  was  a  noble,  vigorous,  and  praftical  Philo- 
fophy, which  exerted  it  felf  in  all  the  offices  of  pity,  to  thofe 
who  were  unfortunate,  and  deferv'd  not  fo  to  be    The  Friend 
was  always  more  corifider'd  by  them  than  the  caufe :  And  an 
Od-aviHs^  or  aa  Anthony  in  diftrefs,  were  relieved  by  them,  as 
well  as  a  Brutus  or  a  Cajjiiis.    For  the  lowermoft  party  to  a 
noble  mind,  is  ever  the  fitteft  object  of  good  will.  Ths  eldeft 
ef  them,  I  will  fuppofe  for  his  honour,  to  have  been  of  the 
AcademickSeft,  neither  Dogmatift  nor  Stoick  5  if  he  were  nor, 
lamfurehe  ought  in  common  juftice,  to  yield  the  precedency 
10  his  younger  Brother,   For  ftiffnefs  of  Of^inion  is  the  effcft 
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of  Pride,  and  not  of  Philofophy :  'Tis  a  raiferable  Prcfuicp- 
tionof  thatknowJedg  which  humane  Nature  is  too  narrow  (o 
contain.  Andtheruggednefsofa  Stoickisonly  a  filly  affeftation 
of  being  a  God;  To  wind  himfelf  iipby  Pulleys,   to  an  infen- 
fibility  of  buffering  3  ,  and  at  the  fame  time  to  give  the  lye  to 
his  own  Experience,  by  faying  hefuficrs  not,  What  he  knows 
he  feels.  True,  Pi^Llofophy  is  certainly  of  a  more  pliant  Nature, 
and  more  accommodated  to  human  ufe;  Hc^^^o  fum,  kmrnmawe 
tiihil  dknum  puto.    A  wife  maii  will  never  attempt  an  impolG- 
bility  5  and  fuch  it  is  to  ftrain  hirafclr  beyond  the  nature  of  his 
Being  ^  either  to  become  a  Deity,  by  being  above  fuflfering,  or 
to  debafe  himfelf  into  a  Stock  cr  Stone,  by  pretending  not  to 
feci  it.    To  find  hi  our  felves  the  Weaknefles  sod  Imperfections 
of  our  wretched  Kind,  is  furely  the  moft  reafo.Table  ftep  we 
can  make  towards  the  CompafSon  of  our  fellow  CreaiUres.  I 
cou'd  give  Examples  of  ?his  kind  in  the  ftcond  Attiais.    In  every 
turn  of  State,  without  meddling  on  either  fide,  he  has  always 
been  favorable  and  alTifting  to  oppreft  Merit.  The  Praifes  which 
were  given  by  a  great  Poet  to  the  late  Queen  Mother  on  her  re- 
building S^?/^er/c^  F^/^^re,  one  part  of  which  was  fronting  to  the;, 
mean  Houfeson  the  other  fide  of  the  Water,  are  as  juftly  his: 

For^  the  difirejl^  and  the  affli&ed  lye 

Moji  in  bis  Thoughts,  and  alvpays  in  his  Bje, 

Neither  has  he  lo  far  forgotten  a  poor  Inhabitant  of  his  Suburbs, 
whofe  beft  profpedi:  is  on  the  Garden  of  Leicefier-Houfe  5  but 
that  more  than  once  he  has  been  ofifering  him  his  Patronage,  to 
reconcile  him  to  a  World,  of  which  his  Misfortunes  have  made 
him  weary.  There  is  d^noihtx  Si dvej  {^\\\  remaining,  tho  there 
can  never  be  another  Spencer  to  deferve  the  Favor.  But  one 
Sidney  gave  his  Patronage  to  the  applications  of  a  Poet  3  the 
other  offer'd  it  unask'd.  Thus,  whether  as  a  fecond  Atticus^ 
or  a  fecond  Sir  Philip  Sidney^  the  latter,  in  all  refpefl-s,  will  not 
have  the  worfe  of  the  comparifon,  and  if  he  will  take  up  witl\ 
the  fecond  place,  the  World  will  notfo  far  flatter  his  Modefty, 
as  to  feat  him  there,  unlefs  it  be  out  of  a  deference  of  Manners, 
that  he  may  place  himfelf  where  he  pleafes  at  his  own  Table. 
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I  may  therefore  fafely  conclude,  >  that  he,  who  by  the  con- 
fent  of  all  men,  bears  fo  feminent'a  Charaftcr,  will  out  of  his 
inborn  Noblenefs,  forgive  the  Prefucpgtion  this,  Addrcfs. 
Tis  an  unfinifh'd  Pidure,  Iconfefs,  but  the  Lines  and  Features 
are  fo  like,  that  it  cannot  be  miftaken  for  ary  other  3  and  with- 
out writing  any  name^under  ir,  every  beholder  muft  cry  out, 
at  the  firft  fight,  this  was  defign'd  for  AtHchS'-^  but  thebadrArt- 
ift,  has  caft  too  much  of  him  into  (hades.  But  I  have  this  Ex- 
cufe,  that  even  the  greater  Mafters  commonly  fall  fhort  of  the 
beft  Faces.  They  may  flatter  an  indifferent  Beauty  5  but  th^^ 
excellencies  of  Nature,  caa  have  no  right  done  co  them ;  For 
there  both  the  Pencil  and  the  Pen  are  overcome  by  the  Digni- 
ty of  the  SubjeS:  5  as  our  admirable  Waller  has  exprefs'd  it  5 

The  Herd's  Race  tranfcends  the  Poet's  Thought. 

There  are  few  in  any  Age  who  can  bear  tlie  load  of  a  Dedica- 
tionifor  where  Praife  is  undeferv'd,  'tis  Satyr  :  Tho  Satyr  cn  Fol- 
ly is  now  no  longer  a  Scandal  to  any  one  Perfon,  where  a  v^/hole 
Age  is  dipt  together  3  yet  I  Had  rather  undertake  a  Multitude 
one  way,  t  ban  a  fingle  Aiticns  the  other  5  for  'tis  ealier  to  dtfcend^ 
than /tfs  to  clinib.  I  fhou'd  have  gone  adiam'd,  (Jut  of  the 
VVorld,  if  Ihad  not  at  leaft  attempted  tliis  Addrefs,w~hich  I  have 
iongthoughtowing  :  And  ifl  had  neverattenipted,!  might  have- 
been  vain  enough  to  think  I  might  have  fucceeded  in  it ;  now  I 
have  made  the  Experin^ent^  and  have  fail'd,  through  my  lln- 
wprthinefs.  I  may  rcllfatisfi'd,  thateither  the  Adventure  is  not ' 
lo  be  atchiev'd  ,  c-r  tli'at  it  is  referv'd  for  fome.other  hand. 

Be  pleas'd  therefore,  fince  the  Family  of  th^^Atiici  is  and 
ought  to  be  above  the  comn[K)n  Forms  of  concludtog^  Letters, 
that  I  may  take  my  leave  in  the  Words  of  Cicero  to  the  firft  of, 
them;  Me,  0  Pgr/iponT^  *ualcie  f(Kmtet  vivere  :  iarrtum  teoro^  ut 
quomtm  meiffe  ^etn^er  amajii^  ut  eodem  amore  Jis  ego  nimiriins^ 
idem  fnm.  Immici  wei  mea  mihi  non  mei^jum  ademermt,  Cura^  . 
Atiice^  uf  vaka's, 
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PREFACE 

T  X  jHether  it  hafpn^d  through  a  long  dijiife  of  Writwg^  that 
V  V    1  fi^^'^^       ^!^^^  compafs  of  a  Play  5  or  that  hy  crowds 
jtjg  it,  with  CharaS'ers  and  It7cidents^  I  put  a  necejfity  upon  my 
felf  of  knghthning  the  main  AUion^  I  kpow  not  5  but  the  frfi  days 
Audience  juficiently  convinc  d  me  of  my  error  5  and  that  the  Toem 
was  infupportably  too  long,    'Tis  an  iU  ambiti^  of  us  Poets ^  to 
pleafe  an  Audience  with  more  than  they  can  hear  :  And,  fuppojing 
thdt  we  wrote  as  zveV^  as  vainly  we  imagin  our  felve$  to  write  ;  yet 
we  ought  to  consider  ,  that  no  man  can  bear  to  be  long  tickled, 
Ther^is  a  naufeajifnefs  in  a  City  feafi  when  we  are  to  fit  four  hours 
after  we  are  cloyed'    lam,  therefore^  in  the  fireplace,  to  achfjow- 
tedg  with  all  marmer     gratitude,  their  civility who  were  pleased 
to  endure  it  with  fo  much  patience,  to  be  weary  with  fo  much  good 
nature  and  filenc<t,  and  not  to  explode  an  entertainment^  which  was 
defigfid  to  pleafe  them  5  or  difcourage  an  Author^  whoje  misfortune^ 
have  once  more  brought  him  againfl  his  will,  upon  the  Stage.  While 
I  continue  in  thefe  bad  circumftances^  (and  truly  I  fee  very  litth 
probability  of  coming  out :  ^  I  muft  be  obligd  to  write,  and  if  I 
may  Jiill  hope  for  the  ftme  ^ind  ufage,  I  fhall  the  lefs  repent  of  that 
hard  necejfity.    I  write  not  this  out  of  any  expeSation  to  be  pityed  5 
for  I  have  Enemies  enow  to  wifh  me  yet  in  a  worfe  condition  5 
but  give  me  leave  to  fay^  that  if  lean  pleafe  by  writing,  as  I  fhall 
endeavour  it,  the  Town  may  be  fomewhat obligd  to  my  misfortunes^ 
for  a  part  of  their  diverjion.  Having  been  longer  acquainted  with 
the  Stage,  than  any  P&et  now  living^  and  having  obfervd  how  dif- 
ficult it  was  to  pleafe   that  the  humours  of  Comedy  were  almofi  fpent, 
that  Love  and  Honour  {the  miftaken  Topickj  oj  Tragedj)  were  quHe 
worn  out,  that  the  Theaters  cou'd  not  fupport  their  charges ^  that  the 
Audience  for fool^^them^  that  young  men  without  Learning  fet  up  for 
fudges,  and  that  they  talked  loudeji,  who  underfiood  the  leaji:  all 
thefe  difcouragements  had  not  only  wean 'd  me  from  the  Stage,  lut 
had  alfo  given  m  a  loathing  of  it.    But  enough  of  this  :  the  diffi- 
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cuUies  centime    they  increafe^  and  lam  ftill  condemn' d  to  dig  in 

tkofe  exhanjicd  Mir.es.  Whatever  fault  I  next  commt^ir^fi  .ij-hrd 
it  Jhallnot  ie  that  of  too  much  length  -  Above  tmlve  hii;7/kra  ihjcs 
have  been  cut  off from  thh  Tragedy,  fir^ce  it  tvoj  frfi  deliver  d  to 
the  Jtlors,  They  were  indeed  fo  judicioufiy  loftbjmr.^QXitxioo^ 
to  vphofi  care  and  excellent  a&ion^  lam  equally  obliged,  that  the 
connexion  cf  the  fiory  was  not  lofl  but  on  the  other  (iue^  it  was 
impojjibh  to  prevent  fame  part  of  the  a& ion  from  being'precipiiated. 
and  coming  on  without  that  due  preparation^  tvhich  k  reqiurd  'to 
all  great  events  :  as  in  particular^  that  of  raifingtbe  l}£pb7le^in  the 
beginning  of  the  Fourth  Jt?,  which  a  Man  (?/ Benducar'i  cool 
CkaraUer^  coitdnot  naturally  attempt^  without  taking  all  thofe  pre- 
cautions^ 'gphich  he  forefaw  woud  be  necefjary  to  reader  bk  de(ign 
fuccefsfuL  On  this  conftderatien^  I  have  replacd  thofe  lines,  through 
the  whole  Poem  5  and  thereby  rejiord  it,  to  that  clearnefs  of  concep- 
tion^ and  (jf  I  may  dare  to  fay  it')  that  hiflret  and  mafculine  vigour^ 
in  which  it  was  firfi  written,  ''Tis  obvious  to  every  underjianding 
Reader^  that  the  moji  poetical  part which  are  Defcriptions.  h^a- 
ges^  Similitudes^  and  Mcral  Sentences  ^  are  thofe,  .which  of  necejji- 
ty  were  to  le  par'd  array ^  when  the  body  was  fwoln  into  tbo  large  a 
bulk^for  the  reprefentationof  the  Stage.  But  there  k  a  vaji  diffe- 
rence letiiixt  a  publicly  entertainment  on  the  Theatre^  and  a  pri- 
Date  reading  in  the  Clofet :  In  the  firji  we  are  conjind  to  time^  and 
though  we  talk^not  by  the  hour-glafs^  yet  the  Watch  often  drawn  out 
of  the  pockety  warns  the  Aciors,  that  their  Audience  k  weary ;  in 
the  laft^  every  Reader  k  judge  of  hk  civn  convenievice  5  he  can  taks 
up  the  bookj,  and  lay  it  down  at  his  pie  afar  e  ,  and  find  out  thofeheau- 
ties  of  propriety,  in  thought  and  writings  which  efcafU  him  in  the 
tumult  and  hurry  of  reprefenting.  And  I  dare  boldly  proi:iife  for  this 
Play,  that  in  the  roughmfs  of  the  rumbers  and  cadences^  (which.  I 
ajfure  w^H  not  cafual^  hut fo  dcfign'd)  yon.  vjillfte  [omewhat more  n.-a- 
Jterly  arifmg  to  your  view^  than  in  mofi^  if  not  avy  of  my  former  Tra- 
gedies. There  is  k  more  nohle  dtring  in  the  Figures  and  uiore  fuit- 
able  to  the  loftinefs  of  the  Subje^l  5  and  be(ides  this  fome  newnejfes  of 
Englifh,  tranflated  from  the  Beauties  of  Modern  Tongues,  as  well 
ifs  from  the  elegancies  of  the  Latin and  here  and  there  fome  old 
words  are  fprinkjed^  which  for  their  ^gniftance  and  found, deferv'd 
not  to  be  antiquated  3  Jiich  as  we  often  fud  in  Saluji  amcngfi  the 
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Rot/^aM  Authors,  and  ///Milton/  Paradifi  among^  onrs'^  though 
perhdps  the  latter  wjiead  of  fprif^kf^ng^  has  dealt  them  with  too 
free  a  hand^  even  foretimes  to  the  obfciiring  of  his  fer/fe. 

As  for  the  Jiorji  or  plot  of  the  Tragedy,  'tis  purely  fi&im  h  for  I 
take  it  up  where  the  IBjiory  ha^s  laid  it  down.    We  are  af^trd  by  all 
Writers  of  ihoje  times^  that  ^thd^iYim  a  young  Irince  of  great  cou- 
rage and  ex^eBation^  undertook^  that  War  partly  upon  a  reliqiotis 
account^  partly  at  the  fo  Hi  citation      Muley-Mahumer,  vpho  had 
been  driven  cut  of  his  Domimcns^  hy  Abdelmclech,  or  as  others 
c^Z^  A/;;^  Mjaley-Moluch  his  nigh  Kinfrmn^  irJ^o  dejandeJ  from 
the  fame  Family  of  the  XerifF/  5  whcfe  Fathers  H^met  and  Maho- 
mtt  had  conquer  d  that  bmpire  with  joint  Forces  5  a^ij  J/jard  it  be- 
twixt the/u  after  their  victory  :  That  the  body  of  Don  Scbaflian  was 
never  found  in  the  Field  of  Battel  5  which  gave  occajjon  for  many  to 
believe^  that  he  was  not  flaini^  that  feme  years  after  ^  when  the  Spa- 
niards with  a  pretended  titUy  by  force  of  Arms  had  Z)furp'd  the 
Crown  of  Portua;al,  from  the  Houfe  of  Braganza,  a  certain  Perfon 
who  caWd  himfdf  Don  Sebaftian,  and  had  all  the  markj  of  his  body 
and  features  of  his  face  ^  appeared     Venice,  where  he  was  own' d  by 
feme  of  his  Coui-try-men  ^  but  being  feizd  by  the  Spaniards  was  firfi 
l^prifond^  then  fent  to  the  Gal/ies^  and  at  lafi put  to  Death  in  pri- 
vate.   'Tis  mofi  certain^  thdt  the  Portuguefes  expeSed  his  return 
for  ahnofi  an  Age  together  after  that  Battel  5  which  is  at  leafi  a  proof 
of  their  extream  love  to  his  Memory  3  and  the  ufage  which  they  had 
from  their  new  Conquerors^  might  pojfibly  make  them  Jo  extravagant 
in  their  hopes  and  wifl.es  fir  their  oki  Maficr. 

This  ground  work  the  Hifiory  afforded  me,  and  I  defire  no  letter 
to  build  a  Play  upon  it  :  For  where  the  event  of  a  great  aUion  is  left 
doubt ful^there  the.  Poet  is  left  Mafier  :  may  raife  what  he pleajis 
cn  that  foundation^  provided  he  mak^s  it  of  a  piece^  and  according 
to  the  rule  of  probability.  From  hence  I  was  cnlj  t  bligd^  that  Se- 
baftian  fhmd  return  to  Portugal  no  mores  but  at  the  fame  time  I 
had  himat  my  own  difpofal^  ivhether  to  bejiow  him'^n  A^Yick^  or  in 
any  other  corner  of  the  World^  or  to  have  closed  the  Tragedy  wtth  his 
death  3  and  the  lafi  of  tkefe  was  certainly  the  mofi  eajie^  b/U  for  the 
fume  reafon^  the  leaji  artful  ^  becaujeas  I  have  fomewhet^e  faid^  the 
poyfm  and  the  dagger  are  ji ill  at  hand,  to  butcher  a  Her^^e,  when  a 
Poet  wants  the  brains  to  Jave  him.    It  being  therefore  only  heceffarf 
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according  to  the  haws  of  the  Drama,  t/:at  Sebaflian  Jl)ou\l  no  f^orz 
he  fietr  vpoft  the  ThroKC^  I  leave  it  fir  the  World  to  judge ^  tvkether 
or  no  Ikave  difpofeJ of  him  according  to  art^  or  have  bmglcd  up  the 
concUi^.on  of  his  advevture^     In  the  drawif?g  of  his  rh^ra&cr  I  fir- 
got  nat  fietj'^  which  ajiy  otie  way  oLjcrve  to  be  one  principal  ivgred^cnt 
of  it    even  fo  far  as  to  be  a  Libit  in  him  5  thovgh  I  Jlrow  him  once 
to  be  tranfported  from  it  by  the  violence  of  a  fidden  pajjio??^  to  en- 
deavor a  Jelf  murtbcr.  This  being  prefipposd,  that  he  was  Religious ^ 
the  horror  of  his  inceji,  iho  innocently  comnntted^  vras  ikebejt  rex- 
fon  Tphich  the  Stage  ccud  give  for  hind  ring  his  reinrn.    'Tk  true  I 
have  no  right  to  bl  tfl  his  Memory^  with  fuch  a  crime :  but  declaring 
it  to  be  fiUion^  I  defire  my  AndieJ^ce  to  thinks  it  no  longer  trne^  than 
Tphile  they  are  feeing  it  reprefe^tcd  :  Fcr  that  once  eitdedy  he  nta^  be 
a  Saint  jor  ought  I l^now^-^  and  roe  have  reafon  to  prepi^me  he  is.  On 
this  fitpp  ptjon^  it  ras  nnreafonahk  to  have  i^U'd  Am ;  for  the 
Learned  Mr,  PLymer  has  vpeM  objervd^  that  in  all  punifhrnents  we 
are  to  regulate  our  fclves  by  Prctical  jujiice  3  and  according  to  thofe 
meafnres  an  involuntary  fin  deftrios  ?iot  death  3  from  whence  it  foU 
lom^  that  to  divorce  himfelt  from  the  beloved  objeS^  to  retire  into  a, 
elefarty  ard  deprive  himjelf  of  a  Thro::e^  was  the  utmnfi  pHfi  iffne:it^ 
which  a  Poet  coud  infliB^  as  it  was  alfo  the  utmofi  repuraticn^vhich 
SthdSixmcoiid  make.    For  what  rcl.i:es  to  Almsy dz,  hf^r  part  is 
wholly  fi(Jitiou4  -  /  know  it  is  the  fir  name  of  a  fioble  Family  in 
Portugal,  which  was  very  injimmental  in  the  Reforaiian  cf  Don 
John  dc  Braganza,  Father  to  the  moji  lHufiriuus  and  moji  Pi^ous 
Princefs  our  ^een  Dowager^   Tah?  French  Aulhcr  of  aNovd^ 
called  Don  Sebiftian,  has  given  that  name  to  an  hu'Acm  Lady  of 
his  own  invention,  and  mah^s  her  Stfler  to  Muley-Mahumtt.  But 
I'have  wholly  chayigd  the  accidents^  and  borroivd  net'  '     '  ■    '  ^ 
ffppofition,  that  fie  was  lelovdby  the  King  of  Po'  tv.  ■ 
I  had  taken  the  whole  jiory,  and  wrought  it  up  into  a 
have  done  it  exaBly  uccording.to  the  practice  of  almojt 
ents'-^  who  were  ^ever  accusd  of  being  Plagiaries^  f  r  Li. 
Tragedies  on  k/rewn  Fables,  Iht^  Augultus  Cxidvwri 
which  was  not  the  lefs  his  own^  bccaufe  Euripides  had  rc-t 
before  him  on  that  Sub jecl.    Thus  of  late  years  Corn  ^ 
Oi^dipus  after  Sophccies  5  and  I  have  cleQgji'd  one  after  .  . 
1  wrote  wjth  Mr.  Lee,  yet  neither  the  French  Pcet  jtcU  : 
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Creek,  nor  vpc  from  the  French  man.  'Tis  the  contr'waffce^  tie 
fjew  tnrn^  and  new  charaSers^  which  alter  the  property  and  mak^ 
it  ours.  The  Materia  Poetica//  as  common  to  all  Writers,  as  the 
Materia  Medica^^?  all  Phyftcians.  Thu^tnour  Chronicles^  Da- 
niels Hijiory  is  jiill  his  own^  though  Matthew  Paris,  Stow  and 
HoUingrhed  writ  before  him,  otherwife  we  mifji  have  been  content 
with  their  dhU  relations ,  if  a  hetier  [^n  had  not  been  alIow\i  to 
come  after  them^  and  write  his  own  account  after  a  new  and  better 
p}am:er, 

I  muft  farther  decljre  freely,  that  I  have  not  exact ly  kept  to  the 
three  Mcchanick  rules  of  unity  :  I  kfKw  them  and  had  them  in  my 
eye^  but  followed  them  i)nly  at  a  dijianct  ^  for  the  Genius  of  the  Eii- 
giiOl  cannot  bear  too  regular  a  Flay  5  we  are  given  to  variety  ^eveft 
to  a  debauchery  of  Pleafure.  My  Scenes  are  therefore  fomctimes  bro- 
kcfi^  becaufe  my  Vnder-plot  requird  them  fo  to  be  5  though  the  Ge- 
neral Scene  remains  of  the  fame  Cajile ;  and  I  have  taken  the  time 
cf  two  days ^  becaufe  the  variety  of  accidents,  which  are  here  repre- 
fented^  cou'd  not  naturally  le  fuppos'd  to  arrive  in  one :  But  to 
gain  a  greater  Beauty,  'tis  lawful  for  a  Poet  to  fuperfede  alefs. 

I  muft  lik^wije  own^  that  1  have  fomewhat  deviated  from  the 
kfiown  Hiflory,  in  the  death  of  Muley-Mohich,  whe^hy  all  relations 
dyed  of  a  feaver  in  the  Battel,  before  his  Army  had  wholly  won  the 
Field but  if  Ihave  allowed  him  another  day  of  life^  it  was  because 
I flood  in  need  of  fo  fhining  a  Ch^raSer  of  brutality,  as  I  have  given 
him  I)  rrt'ich  is  indeed  the  fame,  with  that  of  the  prcfent  Emperor 
Muley  Ifhmael,  as  fome  of  our  En^Yiih  Officers,  iv ho  have  been  in 
his  Court,  have  credibly  informed  me. 

I  have  been  lijining  what  objections  had  been  made^  agatnfi  the 
$ondud^  of  ike  flay,  but  found  them  alt  f  trivial,  that  if  I  fhoud 
name  them,  a  true  critic k^woudimagin  that  1  play  d  booty,  and  on- 
iy  rais'd  up  fantoms  for  my  felf  to  conquer.  Some  .are  pleas'd  to 
fay  the'Writ/ng  is  dull  5  but  ^etatem  habetde  fefi^uatur.  Others 
that  the  double  po\fcn  is  unnatural ;  let  the  ccmr^wit  received  opinion^ 
and  Aufonms  his  famous  Epigram  anjwerthat,  Lafi ly  a  more  ig- 
norant fort  of  Creatures  than' either  of  the  former,  r?jaintain  that 
the  Charader  of  Dorax  ,  is  not  only  unnatural,  but  inconfijient 
with  it  felf  5  let  them  read  the  Play  ar:d  thinks  ^g^iff'i  and  if  yet 
they  are  not  fatisfed^  caji  their  eyes  cn  that"  Chapter  of  the  t^ife 
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Montaigne,  W^/V^  is  intituled      rinconn:ance  des  aftions  hu- 
marnes.  A  longer  replj,  is  rvhat  thofe  Cavillers  deferve  not  5  but  I 
wiU give_  them  and  their  fellows  to  undcrjiand,  that  the  R^rl  of 
Dorfct,  tvas  fleas' d  to  read  the  Tragedy  twice  over  b?fore  it  was 
jl&ed  5  and  did  me  the  favour  to  fend  me  word^  that  I  had  writ, 
ten  bey.md  any  of  my  former  Plays  5  and  that  he  was  di  [pleas' d  any 
thing  fl:oiid  be  cut  arc  ay ^^If  I  have  net  reafon  to  prefer  his  ftngle 
judgment  to  a  whole  Faoion^  let  the  World  be  judge  ;  jor  the  oppc^ 
fition  is  the  fime  with  that  of^^^Si  's  Heroe  againji  an  Army  ^  con- 
currere  bellum,  atque  virum.    I  think,  I  may  modefi/y  conclude^ 
that  whatever  errors  there  may  be^  either  in  the'  dcfign^  or  writing 
of  this  Play^  they  are  not  thofe  which  have  been  objcSed  to  it,  I 
think^alji^  that  I  am  not  yet  arrivd  to  the  Age  ofdoating  5  and  that 
I  have  given  fomnch  application  to  this  Poem^  that  I  con'' d  ^20t  pro- 
bably let  it  run  i}jio  many  grofs  abfurdities    which  may  caution  my 
Evemies  from  too  rap  a  cenfure  5  and  may  alfo  encourage  my 
friends^  who  are  many  more  than  I  coud  reafonably  have  expe&ed, 
to  believe  their  kl^dnefs  has  not  beenvsryundefrvedly  hefiowed  on 
me.    This  is  not  a  Play  that  was  huddled  up  in  haft    and  to  f:ew 
it  was  not^  I  will  own^  that  bejide  the  general  Moral  of  it.^  which  is 
given  in  the  four  Ufi  lines^  there  is  alfo  another  Moral,  couch'd  un- 
der every  cne  of  the  principal  Parts  and  Chara&ers^  which  a  judi- 
cicHs  Critick^wiU obferve,    though  I  point  not  to  it  in  this  Prepice, 
And  there  may  be  alfo  fome  fecret  Beauties  in  the  decorum  of  parts  ^ 
and  uniformity  of  de(igr?.^  which  my  puny  judges  will  not  easily  find 
out  5  let  thera  confiderin  the  laji  Scene  of  the  fourth  ^'<5?,  whether 
I  have  not  prefjvdihe  rule  of  decency^  in  giving  all  the  advantage 
to'  the  Royal  Charalrer  5  and  in  making  Dorax  firft  fubmit  :  Per- 
haps too  they  may  have  thought.^  that  it  ivas  through  indigence  of  Ch.i- 
ra&ers,  that  1  have  given  the  fame  to  Sebaltian  and  AJmcyda^ 
and  conjeq'tently  made  them  alike  in  all  things  but  their  Sex.  B'tt 
let  them  look.  ^  l^^fl^  deeper  into  the  matter.^  and  they  will  find  that 
this  identity  of  CharaSer  in  the  greatnefs  of  their  Souls  5  WiPS  in- 
tended  for  a  preparation  of  the  fi^aldijcvvery^  and  that  the  h{enefs 
0,'  their  riature^  was  a  fair  hrnt  to  the  proximity  of  their  blood. 

To  avoid  the  imputation  of  too  much  vardty  for  all  Writ, rs^  and 
efpecially  Poets  will  h  we  fvmej  I  will  give  but  one  othir  iujia^ce^' 
m  relation  to  tk^:  UKifirmiiy  of  the  d-fign.    I  /        ^'ervcf  that 

the 


The  PREFACE. 

the  Engli[hn>iZ?  not  bear  a  thorough  Tragedy  5  hut  are  pleas  d,  that 
jt  Pmld  be  l^^htr?edtr2fh  tirfderparts  of  mirth.  It  had  hcen  eafie  for 
wc  to  have  given  mj  Andieticc  a  better  courfe'ofCor/fedji^  I  ?7K4n  a 
more  diveriing^  than  that  of  Aatonio  and  Moray  ma.  But  I  dare 
appeal  even  to  mj  Enemies^  if  I  or  any  man  coud  have  invented  one^ 
yrhich  had  Icen  more  of  a  piece ^  and  more  depending^  on  the  ferious 
fart  of  the  defign.  For  what  cond  he  tTr^uniform^  than  to  dyaiv 
from  out  of  the  members  of  a  Captive  Court  ^  the  SiSjeB  of  a  Comi- 
cal erJerta/nment  To  prepare  thjiij^pifode^  you  fx  Dorax  giving 
the  CharaSer  of  Antonio,  in  the  beginning  of  the  Play^  upon  his 
firji  fight  of  him  at  the  Luttery  3  and  to  mak^  the  dependence,  Kri" 
tomois  ingag'di^  the  Fourth  A£f,  for  the  deliverance  of  Almey* 
da;  which  is  alfo  prepard^  by  his  being  firfi  made  a  Slave  to  the 
Captain  of  the  Rabble. 

1  fijou'd  leg  pardon  for  thefe  infiances  3  but  perhaps  they  may  be 
ofufe  to  future  Poets  ^  in  the  conduS  of  their  Plays:  At  leaji  if  J 
appear  too  pofitive^  1  am  growing  old^  .  and  thereby^  in  pojfejfion  of 
fome  exper/e;:ce,  vfkich  men  in  years  iviH  always  affumefor  a  right 
of  talking,  Certair^ly^  if  a  Man  can  ever  have  reafon  to  fet  a  value 
on  h/mfelf  'tis  when  his  ungenerous  Enemies  are  takjng  the  advan- 
tage of  thtTimes  upon  him^  to  ruin  him  in  his  reputation.  And 
therefore  for  once^  I  will  makf  bold  to  take  the  Ceunfel  of  my  Old 
Majier  Virgil. 

Tu^  ne  cede  malis ;  fed,  contra,  audentlor  ito. 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE 

T  O 

DON  SEBASTIAN  King  of  Tomgal. 

Spoken  by  a  Woman. 

THE  Judge  rtmovd^  tho  he's  no  more  My  Lord^ 
May  plead  at  Bar ^  or  at  the  Council-Board  : 
So  may  caft  Poets  vprite ;  there's  no  Pretenfion^ 
To  argue  lofs  of  Wit  from  lofs  of  Penfion. 
^  Tour  look^are  cheerful  5  and  in  all  this  place 
I  fee  not  one^  that  wears  a  damning  face. 
The  Britifti  Nation^  is  too  brave  to  jhow^ 
Ignoble  vengeance^  on  a  vanqmjl)d  foe, 
At  leaflhe  civil  to  the  Wretch  imploring  , 
And  lay  your  Paws  upon  him^  without  roaring : 
Suppofe  our  Poet  was  your  foe  before  5 
Tet  noiVy  the  bns'nefs  of  the  Field  is  oer^ 
^is  time  to  let  your  Civil  Wars  alone ^  1 
When  Troops  are  intoWinter^qnartcrs  gone, 
Jove  was  alike  to  Latian  and  to  Phrygian  3 
And  you  well  knoWy  a  Play's  of  no  Religion. 
Takjd  good  advice^  and  pleafe  your  felves  this  day  5 
No  matter  from  what  hands  you  have  the  Play, 
Amorg  good  Fellows  ev'ry  health  will  pafs, 
That  fervss  to  carry  round  another  glafs  : 
When^  with  full  bowls  of  Burguady  you  dine, 
Tho  at  the  Mighty  Monarch  you  repine^ 
Ton  grant  him  Jiill  mo(i  Chripan,  in  his  Wine, 

Thus  far  the  Poct^  but  his  brains  grow  Addle  5 
And  all  the  refi  is  purely  from  this  Noddle. 
Touve  feen  young  Ladies  at  tpe  Senate  door^ 
Prefer  Pet/ticns,  and  your  grace  implore  3 
How  ever  grave  the  LepJIators  were. 

Their 


Their  Caufe  went  ne'er  the  mrfe  for  being  fajr^ 
Reafons  as  rveak  as  theirs^  perhaps  I  bring  5 
But  I  coH  cl  bribe  you,  wHh  as  good  a  thing, 
I  heard  him  make  advances  of  good  Nature-^ 
That  he  for  once^  vpoud  fieath  his  cutting  Satyr  : 
Sign  hut  his  Peace ^  he  vows  ke*U  neer  again 
The  facred  Names  of  Fops  and  Beans  profane. 
Strike  up  the  Bargain  quickly  3  for  I  fwear. 
As  Times  go  novpy  he  offers  vtry  fair. 
Be  not  too  hard  on  hi  my  with  Statutes  neither, 
Be  kind  3  and  do  not  fet  your  Teeth  together^ 
To  Jiretcli  the^  Laws,  as  Coblers  do  their  heather, 
Horfes,  by  Papijis  are  not  to  be  ridden  3 
But  fure  the  Mufes  Horfe  was  ne'er  forbidden. 
For  in  no  Rate-Book.^  it  was  ever  found 
That  Pegafusii?^/  valued  at  Five-pound : 
Fine  him  to  daily  Drudging  and  Inditing 
And  let  him  pay  his  Taxes  out^  in  Writirtg. 


( » ) 


Don  Sebajtiarij 

King  of  Portugal. 

Act  I.     Scene  L 

The  Sccfje  at  Alcazar,  reprefenting  a  Market  Place  under  the  Cajile. 
Muley^Zeydan,  £enducar. 


N 


MulyZeyd,  OW  Africa's  long  Wars  are  at  an  end  5 

And  our  parch'd  earth  is  drench'd  in  Chri- 
ftian  Blood, 
My  conquering  Brother  will  have  Slaves 
enow. 

To  pay  his  cruel  Vows  for  ViiSory. 

What  hear  you  of  Sebajiian^  King     Portugal  ? 

Ben^lucar,  He  fell  among  a  heap  of  flaughter'd  Moors^ 
Though  yet  his  mangled  Carcafe  is  not  found. 
The  Rival  of  our  threatned  Empire,  Makumet, 
Was  hot  purfued  3  and  in  the  general  rout, 
Miftook  a  fwelling  Current  for  a  Foord  ; 
And  in  Mucazers  Flood  was  feen  to  rife  5 
Thrice  was  he  feen  5  at  length  his  Courfer  plung'd. 
And  threw  him  off  5  the  Waves  whelm'd  over  him, 
And  helplefs  in  his  heavy  arms  hedrovvrid. 

Mul.Zeyd.  Thus,  then,  a  doubtful  Title  is  extinguifli'd  : 
Thus,  MoUtch^  ftill  the  Favorite  of  Fate, 

B  Svvims 


(^) 

Swims  in  a  fanguine  torrent  to  the  Throne, 

As  if  our  Prophet  only  work'd  for  him : 

The  Heavens  and  all  the  Stars  are  his  hir'd  Servants. 

As  Mnky-Zeydan  were  not  worth  their  care, 

And  younger  Brothers  but  the  draff  of  Nature. 

Bcfid.  Be  ftill,  and  learn  the  foothing  Arts  of  Courts 
Adore  his  fortune,  mix  with  flattering  Crowds, 
And  when  they  praife  him  moft,  be  you  the  loudeft  5 
Your  Brother  is  luxurious,  clofe,  and  cruel. 
Generous  by  fits,  but  permanent  in  mifchief. 
The  (hadow  of  a  difcontent  wou'd  ruin  us  5 
We rauft  be  fafe  before  we  can  be  great; 
Thefe  things  obferv'd,  leave  me  to  ftiape  the  reft. 

MhI  Z^d.  You  have  the  Key,  he  opens  inward  to  you*. 

Bend,  So  often  try'd,  and  ever  found  fo true. 
Has  given  me  truft,  and  truft  has  given  me  means 
Once  to  be  falfe  for  all.    I  truft  not  him  : 
For  now  his  ends  are  ferv'd,  and  he  grown  abfolute,. 
How  am  I  fure  to  ftand  who  ferv'd  thofe  ends  ^ 
I  know  your  nature  open,  mild,  and  grateful  5 
In  fuch  a  Prince  the  People  may  bcbleft, 
And  I  be  fafe. 

MhL  Zeyd.  My  Father !  [Embracing  him^ 

Bend.  My  future  King  f  (^Tiyi^^xcxom  Muley  Zeydan  :y 
Shalll adore  you ?  No,  iheplaceispublick  5 
I  worftiip  you  within  5  the  outward  ad 
Shall  be  referv'd  till  Nations  follow  me. 
And  Heaven  ftiall  envy  you  the  kneeling  World. 
You  know  th'  Alcald  of  Alcazar^  Dorax  <? 

MulZeyd.  The  gallant  Renegade  you  mean  ?  Bend,  The  fame.*: 
That  gloomy  outfide,  like  a  rufty  Cheft, 
Contains  the  ftiining  Treafure  of  a  Sou), 
Refolv'd  and  brave  5  he  has  the  Souldiers  hearts. 
And  time  (hall  make  him  ours.    Md.  He's  juft  upon  us.'. 

Bend.  I  know  him  f  rom  a  far, 
By  the  long  ftride  and  by  the  fullen  port : 
Retire  my  Lord. 

Wait  on  your  Brothers  Triumph,  yours  is  next^, 

His  growth  is  but  a  wild  and  fruitlefs  Plants  f  11 


lExit  Muley-Zeyd. 


Bend.  Yes,  to  delude  your  hopes,  poor  credulous  Fool^ 
To  think  that  I  wou'd  give  away  the  Fruit 
Of  fo  much  toil,  fuch  guilt,  and  fuch  damnation  s 
If  I  am  damn  d,  it  (hall  be  for  my  felf : 
This  eafie  Fool  muft  be  my  Stale,  fet  up 
To  catch  the  Peoples  eyes;  he's  tame  and  merciful/ 
Him  I  can  manage,  till  I  make  him  odious 
By  fome  unpopular  a^lf,  and  then  dethrone  him* 


Now  Dorax  ! 

Dorax^  Wdl  BenjboHcar  ! 
Bend.  Bare  Bemboucar  f 

Dor.  Thou  wouldft  have  Title9,take  'em  then.  Chief  Minifter, 
Firft  Hangman  of  the  State. 

Bend,  Some  call  me  Favourite. 

Dorax,  What's  that,  his  Minion  ? 
Thou  art  too  old  to  be  a  Catamite ! 
Now  prithee  tell  me,  and  abate  thy  pride,  ; 
IsnotBend^icarBsive^  a  better  Name 
In  a  Friend's  mouth,  than  all  thofe  gawdy  Titlep^ 
Which  I  difdain  to  give  the  Man  I  love  ? 

Bend.  But  always  out  of  humor, 

DoraXy  I  have  caufe : 
Tho  all  mankind  is  caufe  enough  for  Satyn 

Bend,  Why  then  thou  haft  reveng'd  thee  on  mankind^^ 
They  fay  in  fight,  thou  hadft  a  thirfty  Sword,  ^ 
And  well  'twas  glutted  there. 

Dorax,  I  fpitted  Frogs,  I  crufh'd  a  heap  of  Emmets, 
A  hundred  of  em  to  a  fingle  Soul, 
And  that  but  fcanty  weight  too :  the  great  Devil 
Scarce  thank'd  me  for  my  pains  ^  he  (wallows  Vulgar 
Like  whip'd  Cream,  feels  'em  not  in  going  down. 

Bend.  Brave  Renegade  !  cou'dft  thou  not  meet  Sdajiian  § 
Thy  Mafter  had  been  worthy  of  thy  Sword. 

Dorax^  My  Mafter  ?  By  what  tide, 


Enter  Dorax, 
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Becaufe 


Becaufe  I  happen'd  to  be  born  where  he 
Happen'd  to  be  a  King?  And  yet  Iferv'd  him, 
Nay,  I  was  fool  enough  to  love  him  too. 
You  know  my  ftory,  how  I  was  rewarded, 
For  Fifteen  hard  Campaigns,  ftillhoop'd  in  Iron, 
And  why  I  turn'd  Mahometan  :  I'm  grateful, 
But  whofoever  dares  to  injure  me, 
Let  that  man  knov/,  I  dare  to  be  reveng'd. 

Be;:d.  Siill  you  run  off  from  biafs,  fay  what  moves 
Your  prefent  fpleen  ? 

Dorax^  You  raark'd  not  what  I  told  you ; 
I  kili'd  not  one  that  was  his  Makers  Image  3 
I  met  wirh  none  but  vulgar  two-leg'd  Brutes. 
Sehajlian  was  my  aim  ,  he  was  a  Man ; 
N^y,  though  he  hated  me,  and  I  hatehiiD, 
Yet Imuftdohimright^  hewasaMan, 
Above  man's  height,  ev'n  towring  to  Divinity, 
Brave,  pious,  generous,  great,  and  liberal : 
Juft  as  the  Scales  of  Heaven  that  weigh  the  Scafons, 
He  lov'd  his  People,  him  they  idoliz'd  : 
And  thence  proceeds  my  mortal  hatred  to  him, 
That  thus  unblameable  to  all  befides 
He'  err'd  to  me  alone  : 
His  goodnefs  was  difiub'd  to  human  kind. 
And  all  his  cruelty  confin'd  to  me . 

Bend.  You  cou'd  not  meet  him  then? 

Dorax^  No,  though  I  fought 
Where  ranks  fell  thickeft  5  'twasindeed  the  place 
To  kokSebaJiian  :  through  a  track  of  Death 
I  followed  him,  by  Groans  of  dying  Foes, 
But  ft  11  I  came  too  late,  for  he  was  flown 
LikeLigtning,  fwift  before  me  to  new  Slaughters, 
I  mow'd  acrofs,  and  made  irregular  Harveft, 
Defac'd  the  pomp  of  Battel,  but  in  vain, 
For  he  was  ftill  fupplying  Death  elfewhere : 
This  mads  me  that  perhaps  ignoble  hands 
Have  overlaid  him,  for  they  cou'd  not  conquer : 
Murder *d  by  Multitude.^  whom  I  alone 


(5) 

Had  right  to  flay  5  I  too  wou'd  have  been  flain,  " 

That  Gatchiog  hold  upon  his  flitting  Ghoft 

I  might  have  robb'd  him  of  his  opening  Heav  n  5 

And  drag'd  him  down  with  me,  fpigbt  of  Predeftinaiioa 

Befid.  Tis  of  as  much  import  as  Jffric's  worth 
To  know  what  came  of  him,  and  of  Almejdd 
The  Sifter  of  the  Vanquifti'd  Mahumet^ 
Whofe  fatal  Beauty  to  her  Brother  drew 
The  Lands  third  part,  as  Lucifer  did  Heav  nr. 

Dor.  I  hope  (he  dy'd  in  her  own  Female  calling, 
Choak'd  up  with  Man,  and  gorg'd  with  Circumcifiom 
As  for  Sebajiian  we  muft  fearch  the  Field, 
And  where  we  fee  a  Mountain  of  the  Slain, 
Send  one  to  climb,  and  looking  down  below 
There  he  (hall  find  him  at  his  Manly  length 
With  his  face  up  to  Heav'n,  in  the  red  Monument^ 
Which  his  true  Sword  has  digg'd. 

Be^d,  Yet  we  may  poflibly  hear  farther  newa  5 
For  while  our  AJfricans  purfu'd  the  Chafe, 
The  Captain  of  the  Rabble  iflued  out, 
With  a  black  (hirt-lefs  train  to  fpoil  the  dead,  * 
And  feize  the  living. 

Dor.  Each  of  'em  an  Hoaft, 
A  Million  ftrong  of  Vermine  ev'ry  Villain  : 
No  part  of  Government,  but  Lords  of  Anarchy, 
Chaos  of  Power,  and  priviledg'd  deftruftion. 

Bend.  Yet  I  mud:  tell  you  Friend  the  Great  mufl  ufc  'em. 
Sometimes  as  neceffary  tools  of  tumult. 

Dor.  I  wou'd  ufe  em 
Like  Dogs  in  times  of  Plague,  out-laws  of  Nature, 
Fit  to  be  {hot  and  brain'd  5  without  a  procefs. 
To  flop  infeftion,  that's  their  proper  death. 

Bend.  No  more. 
Behold  the  Emperor  coming  to  furvey 
The  Slaves,  in  order  to  perform  his  Vow. 


Enisrr 


E^fer  Muley.Moluch  the  Emperor,  mth  Attendants. 
The  Mufty,  and  Muley  Zeydan. 

Moluch,  Our  Armours  now  may  ruft,  our  idle  fcymitars 
Hang  by  our  fides,  for  Ornament  not  ufe: 
Children  fhall  beat  our  Atabals  and  Drums, 
And  all  the  noifie  trades  of  War,  no  more 
Shall  wake  the  peaceful  morn :  the  Xeriffs  blood 
No  longer  in  divided  Channels  runs. 
The  younger  Houfe  took  end  in  Mahumet. 
Nor  (hall  Sebajiian's  formidable  Name, 
Be  longer  us'd  to  lull  the  crying  babe ! 

Mnfty,  For  this  Viftorious  day  our  Mighty  Prophet 
Experts  your  gratitude,  the  Sacrifice 
Of  Chriftian  Slaves,  devoted,  if  you  won. 

Mol.  The  purple  prefent  (hall  be  richly  paid : 
That  Vow  performed,  fafting  (hall  be  aboli{h*d  : 
None  ever  ferv'd  Heav'n  well  with  a  ftarv'd  face: 
Preach  Abftinence  no  more ,  I  tell  thee  Mnfty 
Good  feafting  is  devout :  and  thou  our  Head, 
Haft  a  Religious,  ruddy  Countenance  : 
We  will  have  learned  Luxury  :  our  lean  Faith 
Gives  fcandal  to  the  Chriftians,  they  feed  high:  , 
Then  look  for  (hoals  of  Converts,  when  thou  haft 
Rcform'd  us  into  feafting. 

Muf*  Falling  is  but  the  Letter  of  the  Law : 
Yet  it  (hows  well  to  Preach  it  to  the  Vulgar. 
Wine  is  againft  our  Law,  thar's  literal  too. 
But  not  deny'd  to  Rings  and  to  their  Guides, 
Wine  is  a  Holy  Liquor,  for  the  Great.  [Dorax  aJide. 

This  Mnfti  in  my  confcience  is  fome  EngUJIj 
Renegade,  he  talks  fo  favourly  of  toping. 

MoL  Bring  forth  th'  unhappy  Relicks  of  the  War. 


Enter 
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Enter  Maftapha  Captain  of  the  Rabble  with  his  follomrs  of 
the  Blacky  Guard,  &c.  and  other  Moors  :  with  them  a 
Company  of  Portuguefe  Slaves  vptthont  any  of  the  chief 
Perfons» 

M.  Mol,  Thefe  are  not  fit  to  pay  an  Emperors  Vow  5 
Our  Bulls  and  Rams  had  been  more  noble  Viftims  • 
Thefe  are  but  garbidge  not  a  Sacrifice. 

Muf  The  Prophet  muft  not  pick  and  choofe  his  Offrings  3 
Now  he  has  giv  n  the  Day,  'tis  part  recalling  ; 
And  he  muft  be  content  with  fiich  as  thefe. 

M.  Mol.  But  are  thefe  all  ?  Speak  you  who  are  their  Mafters. 

Mufia.  All  upon  my  Honour :  If  you'll  take  *em  as  their 
Fathers  got  em,  fo.  If  not,  you  muft  flay  till  they  get  a  bet- 
ter generation  :  Thefe  Chriftians  are  mere  bunglers  5  they  pro- 
create  nothing  but  out  of  their  own  Wives  5  And  thefe  have 
all  the  Iook3  of  Eldeft  Sons. 

M.  MoL  Pain  of  your  lives  let  none  conceal  a  Slave. 

Muft,  Let  every  Man  look  to  his  own  Gonfcience,  I  am 
fure  mine  fhall  never  hang  me. 

Bend.  Thou  fpeak'ft  as  thou  wert  privy  to  concealments  ; 
Then  thou  art  an  Accomplice. 

Mufi.   Nay  if  Accomplices  muft  fuffer,  it  may  go  hard 
with  me  5  but  here's  the  Devil  on't,  there's  a  Great  Man  and 
a  Holy  Man  too,  concern'd  with  mc.    Now  if  I  confefi,  he'll 
he  fure  to  fcape  between  his  Greatnefs  and  his  Holinefs,  and. 
I  fhall  be  murder'd,  becaufe  of  my  Poverty  and  Rafcality, 
Mufti  vpitjking  at  him. 

Then  if  thy  filence  fave  the  Great  and  Holy, 
Tis  fure  thou  fhalc  go  ftraight  to  Paradife 

Mhfl,  Tis  a  fine  place  they  fay  ,  but  Doftor  T  am  not  worthy 
on't :  I  am  contented  with  this  homely  World,  *tis  good  enough 
for  fuch  a  poor  rafcally  Mufulman  as  I  am :  Befides  I  have  learnt 
fo  much  good  manners,  Doftor,  as  to  let  my  Betters  be  ferv'd 
before  me. 

Af.  Mol  Thou  talk'ft  as  if  the  M'^^fty  were  concern'd  ^ 
Majt.  Your  Majefty  may  lay  ycur  Soul  on't  :  but  for  my 

part, 


(  o 

part,  though  I  am  a  plain  Fellow,  yet  I  fcorii  to  be  trick*d  in- 
to Paradice,  I  wou'd  he  (hou'd  know  it.  The  troth  on  t  is 
an't  like  you.  His  reverence  bought  of  me  the  flower  of  all 

the  Market^  ihefe  thefe  are  but  Dogs  meat  to  'em,  and 

a  round  price  he  pay'd  me  too  I'll  fay  that  for  him ;  but  not 
enough  for  me  to  venture  my  neck  for  :  If  I  get  Paradice 
when  ray  time  comes  I  can't  help  my  (df  5  but  Til  venture 
nothing  before-hand,  upon  a  blind  Bargain. 

AI.  Mol  Where  are  thofe  Slaves?  produce  'em. 

Mtif'  They  are  not  what  he  fays. 

M.  MoL  No  more  excufes.        [One  goes  cut  to  fetch  them. 
Know  thou  may'ft  better  dally 
With  a  dead  Prophet,  than  a  living  King. 

Muf.  I  but  referv'd  'em  to  prefent  thy  Greatnefs 
An  Off  ring  worthy  thee, 

Mufi.  By  the  fame  token  there  was  a  dainty  Virgin,  (Vir- 
gin faid  I !  but  I  won't  be  too  pofitive  of  that  neither)  with 
a  roguiih  leering  eye  !  he  paid  me  down  for  her  upon  the 
nail  a  thouiand  golden  Sultanins ,  or  he  had  never  had  her 
I  can  tell  him  that  :  Now  is  it  very  likely  he  would  pay  fo 
dear  for  fuch  a  delicious  Morfel,  and  give  it  away  out  of  his 
own  mouth,  when  it  had  fuch  a  farewel  with  it  too  ? 

E^ter  Stbaftian  cor^du^ed  in  mean  habit^  with  Alvarez,  An- 
tonio, and  Almeyda  :  /w  face  veild  with  a  Barnus. 

M.  Mol.  Ays  Thefe  look  like  the  Workmanfhip  of  Heav'n: 
This  is  the  porcelain  clay  of  human  kind, 
And  therefore  caft  into  thefc  noble  moulds. 

Dorax  afide  while  the  Emperor  whifpers  Benducar. 

By  all  my  wrongs 
'Tis  he  ;  damnation  fdze  me  but  'tis  he ! 
My  heart  heaves  up  and  fwellsj  he's  poyfon  to  me  5 
My  injur'd  honour,  and  my  raviOi'd  love. 
Bleed  at  their  Murderers  fight. 


Benducar 
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£Bend.  to  Dor.  afide. 

The  Emperor  wou'd  learn  ihefe  Prisoners  names  s 
You  know  *em. 

Dor.  Tell  him,  no. 

And  trouble  me  no  more.  I  will  not  know  'em. 

Shall  I  truft  Heav'n,  that  Heav  n  which  I  renounc'd,  {^Aftde, 
With  my  revenge  >  then,  w  here's  my  fatisfaSion  ? 
No,  it  muft  be  ray  own,  I  fcorn  a  Proxy. 

M,  Mol.  'Ti3  decreed, 
Thefe  of  a  better  afpedt,  with  the  reft 
Shall  (hare  one  common  Doom,  and  Lots  decide  it. 
For  ev'ry  numbered  Captive  put  a  ball 
Into  an  Urn  3  three  only  black  be  there. 
The  reft,  all  white,  are  fafe. 

Muf,  Hold  Sir,  the  Woman  muft  not  draw. 

M  Mol.  O  Mufti. 
We  know  your  reafbn,  let  her  (hare  the  danger. 

Muf.  Our  Law  fays  plainly  Women  have  no  Souls: 

M.  Mol.  Tis  trues  their  Souls  are  mortal,  fether  by: 
Yet  were  Almeyda  here,  though  Fame  reports  her 
The  faireft  of  her  Sex,  fo  much  unfeen, 
I  hate  the  Sifter  of  our  Rival  Houfe, 
Ten  thoufand  fuch  dry  Notions  of  our  Alcoran 
Shou'd  not  protedt  her  life  5  if  not  Immortal  : 
Dye  as  fhe  cou'd,  all  of  a  piece,  the  better. 
That  none  of  her  remain. 

J^ere  an  Zhn  is  brought  in  :  the  Prisoners  approach  with  great 
concernment  5  and  among  the  refi  Sebaftian,  Alvarez  and 
Antonio  5  vpho  come  more  chearffdlj. 

Dor.  Poor  abjed  Creatures  how  they  fear  to  dye  !  lAfide. 
Thefe  never  knew  one  happy  hour  in  life. 
Yet  ftiake  to  lay  it  down  :  is  load  fo  pleafant  > 
Or  has  Heav'n  hid  the  happinefs  of  Death 
That  xMen  may  bear  to  live  ?  ■  Now  for  our  Heroes. 

C  The 
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The  three  approach. 

O,  thefe  come  up  with  Spirits  more  refolv*d ! 
Old  venerable  Alvarez^  well  I  know  him. 
The  Fav'rite  once  of  this  Sebaji/an  sFsithtv  5 
Now  Minifters  (too  honeft  for  hrs  TradeJ 
Religion  bears  him  out,  a  thing  taught  young, 
In  Age  ill  praftis'd,  yet  his  prop  in  Death. 
O5  he  has  drawn  a  blacky  and  fmiles  upon't, 
As  who  fhou  d  fay  my  Faith  and  Soul  are  white 
Tho  my  Lot  fwarthy :  Now  if  there  be  hereafter 
He's  bleft  $  if  not,  well  cheated,  and  dyes  pleas'd. 

Anton,  holdwg  kis  Lot  in  his  clenchW  hand. 

Here  I  have  thee, 
Be  what  thou  wilt:  I  will  not  look  too  foon. 
Thou  haft  a  colour  ;  if  thou  prov'ft  not  right, 
I  have  a  minute  good  ere  I  behold  thee. 
Now,  Let  me  rowl,  and  grubble  thee. 
Blind  Men  fay  white  feels  fmooth,  and  black  feels  rough  ; 
Thou  haft  a  rugged  skin  ;  I  do  not  like  thee. 

Tier,  There's  th'  Amorous  airy  fpark,  Antonio  y 
The  wittieft  Womans  toy  in  Portugal, 
Lord  what  a  loft  of  Treats  and  Serenades! 
The  whole  She  Nation  will  b'  in  mourning  for  him. 

Antonio.  I've  a  moift  fweaty  palm  5  the  more's  my  Sin  3 
If  it  be  black,  yet  only  xiy'd,  not  odious 
Dnmn'd  Natural  Ebony,  there's  hope  in  rubbing 

To  wafli  this  Ethiope  white.  CLooks)  Pox  of  the  Proverb! 

As  black  as  Hell :  another  lucky  faying  ! 
1  think  the  Devils  in  me :  —  good  again, 
I  cannot  fpeak  one  fyllable,  but  tends 

To  Death  or  to  Damnation.  \JJolds  up  his  ball 

Dor.  He  looks  uneafie  at  his  future  Journey;  [^AJide, 
And  wifhes  his  Boots  off  again ,  for  fear 
Of  a  bad  Road,  and  a  woife  Inn  at  night. 


(  u  ) 

Go  to  bed  fool,  and  take  fecure  repofe 
For  thou  (halt  wake  no  more. 

(Sebaftian  comts  up  to  draw,) 

M.MoL  to  Beu.  Mark  him  who  now  approaches  to  the  Lott'ry, 
He  looks  fecure  of  Death,  fuperior  greatnefs. 
Like  Jove  when  he  made  Fate,  and  faid  thou  art 
The  Slave  of  my  Creation  5  I  admire  him. 

Befjd,  He  lookf  as  Man  was  made,  with  face  ereft. 
That  fcorns  his  brittle  Corps,  and  feems  afham'd 
He's  not  all  (pirit,  his  eyes  with  a  dumb  Pride, 
Accufing  Fortune  that  he  fell  not  warm : 
Yet  now  difdains  to  live.  (Sebaft.  dran^s  a  hla.hj) 

M.  Mol  He  has  his  wifh  ; 
And  I  have  fail'd  of  mine ! 

Dor,  Robb'd  of  my  Vengeance,  by  a  trivial  chanced  [^^fide. 
Fine  work  above,  that  their  anointed  care 
Shou'd  dye  fuch  little  Death:  or  did  his  Genius 
Know  mine  the  ftronger  Dewon^  fear'd  the  grapple. 
And  looking  round  him,  found  this  nook  of  fate 
To  skulk  behind  my  Sword  5  (hall  I  difcover  him? 
Still  he  wou'd  dye  not  mine:  no  thanks  to  my 
Revenge:  referv'd  but  to  more  royal  fhambles. 
'Twere  bafe  too  3  and  below  thofe  Vulgar  Souls, 
That  (har'd  his  danger,  yet  not  one  difclos'd  him  : 
But  (truck  with  Revrence  kept  an  awful  filence. 
ril  fee  no  more  of  this:  Dog  of  a  Prophet!     [Ex:// Dorax, 

Mul,  Mol.  One  of  thefe  Three  is  a  whole  Hecatomb  3 
And  therefore  only  one  of  em  ftiall  dye. 
The  Reft  are  but  mute  Cattle  5  and  when  Death 
Comes,  like  a  rufhing  Lion,  couch  like  Spaniels, 
With  lolling  tongues,  and  tremble  at  the  paw. 
Let  Lots  again  decide  it. 

(the  Three  draw  again  .  arid  the  Lot  falls  on  Sebuftian.) 

Sebaji,  Then  there's  no  more  to  manage  !  if  I  fail 
It  (hall  be  like  my  felf,  a  fetring  Sun 
Shou'd  leave  a  track  of  Glory  in  the  Skies. 

C  %  Be: 


Behold  Sebajiian  King  of  Portugal. 

M.  Mel  S^bafiJanl  ha!  it  mud  be  he  3  no  other 
Cou'd  reprefent  fuch  fuffring  Majefty  : 
I  faw  him,  as  he  terms  himfelf,  a  Sun 
Strugling  in  dark  Eclipft,  and  (hooting  day 
On  either  fide  of  the  black  Orb  that  veil'd  him. 

Sehaji.  Not  le(s  ev'n  in  this  defpicable  now, 
-Than  when  my  Name  filled  AfFrick  with  affrights, 
And  froze  your  hearts  beneath  your  torrid  Zone. 

Be»^.  to  M.  Mol.  Extravagantly  brave!  ev'n  to  an  Impudence 
Of  Greatnefs. 

Sebafi.  Here  fatiate  all  your  fury. 
Let  fortune  empty  her  whole  Quiver  on  me, 
I  havea  Soulj  that  like  an  ample  Shield 
Can  take  in  all  5  and  verge  enough  for  more. 
I  wou*d  have  conquer'd  you  5  and  ventured  only 
A  narrow  neck  of  Land  for  a  third  World  $ 
,  To  give  my  loofen'd  Subjefts  room  to  play. 
Fate  was  not  mine. 

Nor  am  I  Fate's :  Now  I  have  pleas'd  my  longing, 

And  trod  the  ground  which  I  beheld  from  far, 

I  beg  no  pity  for  this  mouldring  Clay : 

For  if  you  give  it  burial  there  it  takes 

Poffeilion  of  your  Earth  : 

If  burnt  and  fcatterd  in  the  air:  the  Winds 

That  ftrow  my  duft,  difiufe  my  royahy, 

And  fpread  me  oer  your  Clime:  for  where  one  Atome 

Of  mine  (hall  light  5  know  there  Sebajiian  Reigns. 

M.  Mol.  What  fnall  I  do  to  conquer  ihee? 

Seb,  ImpofTible  ! 
Souls  know  no  Conquerors. 

M.  Mol.  I'll  (how  thee  for  a  Mon(ter  through  my  Affrick, 

Seb,  No  thou  canft  only  (how  me  for  a  Man : 
Affrick  is  ftor'd  with  Mon(ters5  Man's  a  Prodigy, 
Thv  Subjefts  have  not  feen. 

Mai.  M.  Thou  talk^fl:  as  if 


Still 


Still  at  the  head  of  Battel. 

Seb.  Thou  miftak*ft, 
For  then  I  would  not  talk. 

Benel.  Sure  he  wou'd  Qeep. 

Sebaft.  Till  EXooms-day  3  when  the  Trumpet  founds  to  rife , 
For  that's  a  Soldiers  call, 

Af.  Mol  Thou  rt  brave  too  late  ; 
Thou  (hou'dft  have  dy'd  in  battel,  like  a  Soldier, 

Seb,  I  fought  and  fell  like  one,  but  Death  deceived  me, 
I  wanted  weight  of  feeble  Moors  upon  me,  ^ 
To  crufti  my  Soul  out. 

M.  MoL  Still  untameable  ! 
In  what  a  ruine  has  thy  head-ftrong  Pride, 
And  boundlefs  thirft  of  Empire  pjung'd  thy  People. 

Sebaji,  What  fay'ft  thou,  ha !  No  more  of  that. 

M.M0L  Behold, 
What  Carcafes  of  thine  thy  Grimes  has  ftrew'dj 
And  left  our  Aflric  Vultures  to  devour. 

Bend.  Thofe  Souls  were  thofe  thy  God  intruded  with  thee, 
To  cherifh  not  deftroy.  , 

Sebafi.  Witnefs,  O  Heaven,  how  much 
This  fight  concerns  me  !  Wou'd  I  had  a  Soul 
For  each  of  the(e  :  How  gladly  wou*d  I  pay 
The  Ranfom  down :  But  fince  I  have  but  one, 
Tisa  King's  life,  and  freely  'tis  beftow'd. 
Not  your  falfe  Prophet,  but  eternal  Juftice 
Has  deftin'd  me  the  Lor,  to  dye  for  thefe  : 
'Tis  fit  a  Sovereign  fo  (hou'd  pay  fuch  Subje»Ss  3 
For  Subjedh  fuch  as  they  are  feldom  feen, 
Who  not  forfook  me  at  my  greateft  need  ; 
Nor  for  bafe  lucre  fold  their  Loyalty, 
But  fhar'd  my  dangers  to  the  laft  event, 
And  fenc'd  em  with  their  own :  Thefe  thanks  I  pay  you  : 

[IVipes  his  Eyes. 
And  know,  that  when  Sebajiian  weeps,  his  Tears 
Come  harder  than  his  Blood. 

M.  Mol.  They  plead  too  ftrongly 
To  be  withftood  :  My  Clouds  are  gath'ring  too, 


(  »4  ) 

la  kindly  mixture  with  this  Royal  (howr : 
Be  fafe,  and  owe  thy  Life,  not  to  my  gift, 
But  to  the  greatnefs  of  thy  mind,  Sehajiian  : 
Thy  Subjeds  too  (hall  live  5  a  due  reward 
For  their  untainted  Faith,  in  thy  concealment.' 

Mufi}^  Remember,  Sir,  your  Vow.  \_Agemral  Jhout, 

MhL  M.  Do  thou  remember 
Thy  Fundion,  Mercy,  and  provoke  not  blood. 

Mnl,  Zeyd^  One  of  his  generous  Fits,  tooftrongto  lafl", 

\^A(idt  to  Benducar. 

Bend.  The  MufH  reddens^  mark  that  holy  Cheek.    \To  him. 
He  frets  within,  froths  Treafonathis  mouth, 
And  churns  it  through  his  teeth  3  leave  me  to  work  hira. 

Sehafi,  Amercy  unexpefted,  undefir'd. 
Surprizes  more ;  YouVe  learnt  the  art  to  vanquifti  : 
You  cou'd  not  (give  me  leave  to  tell  you  Sir) 
Have  giv'n  me  life  but  in  my  Subjefts  fafety  : 
Kings,  who  are  Fathers,  live  but  in  their  People.' 
M.  Mol.  Still  great,  and  grateful,  that's  thy  charafter. 
Unveil  the  Woman    I  wou'd  view  the  Face 
That  warm'd  our  Muftis  Zeal  ; 
Thefe  pious  Parrots  peck  the  faireft  Fruit : 
Such  Ta'fters  arc  for  Kings. 

[Oncers  go  to  Almeyda  to  unveil  hen 

Alfneyda^  Stand  off  ye  Slaves,  I  will  not  be  unveiFd. 

M.  Mol.  £lave  is  thy  Title ;  Force  her. 

Seb.  On  your  lives, 
Approach  her  not, 

M.MoL  How's  this! 

Seb.  Sir  pardon  me. 
And  hear  mefpeak.— — - 

Almeyda^  Hear  me  3  I  will  be  heard  : 
I  am  no  Slave  3  the  nobleft  blood  of  Affric 
Runs  in  my  Veins  5  a  purer  (Iream  than  thine  3  " 
For,  though  derivM  from  the  fame  Source,  thy  Current 
Is  puddrd,  and  defil'd  with  Tyranny. 

M,  MoL  What  Female  Fury  have  we  here ! 

Almeyda^  I  Qiou'd  be  one, 

;  Becaufe 
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Becaufe  of  kin  to  thee  ^  Wou'dft  thou  be  touch'd 

By  the  prefuming  hands  of  fawcy  Grooms? 

The  fame  refpefl",  nay  more,  is  due  to  me; 

More  for  my  Sex  5  the  fame  for  my  defcent. 

Thefe  bends  are  only  fit  to  draw  the  Curtain. 

Now,  if  thou  dar'ft  behold  face.      [ZJnveils  herfelfi 

Bend,  Wou'd  I  had  never  fcen  it ! 

Almeyda^  She  whom  thy  Mnfit  tax'd  to  have  no  Soul  3 
Let  Affrk  now  be  judg ; 
Perhaps  thou  think'ft  I  meanly  hope  to  'fcape^ 
As  did  Selajiian  when  he  own'd  his  greatnefs. 
But  to  remove  that  fcruple  know,  bafe  Man, 
My  murther'd  Father,  and  my  Brother's  Ghoft 
Still  haunt  this  Breft,  and  prompt  it  to  revenge. 
Think  not  I  cou'd  forgive  nor  dare  thou  pardon. 

M.Mol  Woud'ft  thou  revenge  thee,  Trait'refs,  hadO:  thou 
pow'r  ? 

Aim,  Traitor,  I  wou'd ;  the  Name's  more  juftly  thine  : 

Thy  Father  was  not  more  than  mine,  the  Heir 

Of  this  large  Empire  5  but  with  arms  united 

They  fought  their  way,  and  feiz'd  the  Crown  by  force : 

And  equal  as  their  danger  was  their  fhare : 

For  where  wasElderOiip,  where  none  had  right, 

But  that  which  Conqueft  gave  ?  Twas  thy  ambition 

Pull'd  from  my  peaceful  Father  what  his  Sword 

Help  d  thine  to  gain :  Surpriz'd  him  and  his  Kingdom, 

No  provocation  given,  no  War  declar'd. 

M.Mol  ril  hear  no  more.  i 
Aim.  This  is  the  living  Coal  that  burning  in  me 

Wou*d  flame  to  vengeance,  cou'd  it  find  a  vent. 

My  Brother  too,  that  lies  yet  fcarcely  cold 

Tn  his  deep  watry  bed  :  My  wandring  Mother^ 

Who  in  exile  died. 

O  that  I  had  the  fruitful  Heads  of  HjdvA, 
That  one  might  bourgeon  where  another  fell  ! 
.Still  woud  I  give  thee  work  5  ftUl,  flill,  thou  Tyranr; 
And  hifs  thee  with  the  laft. 
M.  Mol  Something,  I  know  not  what,  comes  over  me  : 

Whether 
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Whether  the  Toyls  of  Battel,  unrepaird 

With  duerepofe,  or  other  fudden  qualm. 

Bendncar  do  the  reft.  [Goes  off^  the  Court  foUom  him. 

Bend.  Strange  3  in  full  health  !  This  pang  is  of  the  Soul 
The  Body's  unconcern'd :  I'll  think  hereafter. 
Conduft  thefe  Royal  Captives  to  the  Caftle  • 
Bid  £)t?r4xufe  em  well,  till  farther  order.       {Going  of ^  flops. 
The  inferior  Captives  their  firft  owners  take. 
To  fell,  or  todifpofe.- — ^You,  Ma^iapha^ 
Set  ope  the  Market  for  the  fale  of  Slaves  [Exit  Benducar. 

The  Majiers  and  Slaves  come  forward^  and  Buyers  of  feveral 
Qualities  come  in  and  chaffer  about  the  feveral  Owners^  who 
ntake  their  Slaves  do  Tricks, 

Mnftapha,  My  Chattels  are  come  into  my  hands  again,  and 
my  Conlcience  will  ferve  me  to  fell 'em  twice  over  5  any  price 
now,  before  the  Mufti  comes  to  claim  'em. 

Firji  Merchant  to  Muftapha. 
What do'ft  hold  that  old  Fellow  at?         [Pointing  Alvarez. 
He's  tough,  and  has  no  fervice  in  his  limbs. 

Mufi,  f  confefs  he's  fbmevvhat  tough  5   but  I  fuppofe  you 
wou'd  not  boyl  him.    I  ask  for  him  a  thoufand  Crowns. 

i/?.  Mer.  Thou  mean'ft  a  thoufand  Marvedi's. 

Mufi,  Prithee  Friend,  give  me  leave  to  know  my  own  mean- 
ing. 

\fi,  Mer.  What  virtues  has  he  to  defer ve  that  price  > 

Mufi.  Mury  come  up  Sir !  Virtues  quoth  ah !  I  took  him  in 

the  King's  Company  ^  he's  of  a  great  Family,  and  rich,  What 

other  Virtues  wou'dfl  thou  have  in  a  Noble-man  } 

ifi.  Mer.  I  buy  him  with  another  roan's  Purfe,  that's  my 

comfort^ 

My  Lord  Dor  ax  ^  the  Governor,  will  have  him  at  any  rater— 

There's  Handfel. 

Come,  old  Fellow,  totheCaflle. 

Alvar,  To  what  is  miferable  Age  relerv'd !  £  Aflde,  • 

But  oh  the  King !  And  oh  the  fatal  Secret ! 
Which  I  have  kept  thus  long,  to  time  it  better. 

And 


C  »7  ) 

And  nowl  wou'd  difclofcj  'tis  paft  my  povvV. 

[^Exif  mih  his  Majier. 
Mfifi.  Something  of  a  Secret,  and  of  the  King  I  heard  him 
mutter  :  A  Pimp  I  warrant  him,  for  I  am  fure  he  is  an  old 
Courtier. 

Now  to  put  off  t'other  remnant  of  ray  Merchandize,  

Stir  up,  Sirrah  Qt?  Antonio. 

Anton.  Dog,  what  wou'dft  thou  have  ! 

Mftji.  Learn  better  manners,  or  I  (hall  ferve  you  a  Dog- 
trick  5  come,  down  upon  all  four  immediately  5 
Ml  make  you  know  your  Rider. 

Ant.  Thou  wilt  not  make  a  Horfe  of  me  ? 

Miiji.  Horfe  or  Afs,  that's  as  thy  Mother  made  thee  ;  . 

But  take  earned  in  the  firit  place  for  thy  Sawcynefs. 

[La.JI:es  him  with  his  Whip. 
Beadvis'd  Friend,  and  buckle  to  thy  Geers :  Behold  my  Enfiga 
of  Royalty  difplay'd  over  thee. 

Ant.  I  hope  one  day  to  ufc  thee  worfe  in  Portugal. 

Muji.  Ay,  and  good  reafon,Friend,if  thou  catcheft  me  a  con- 
quering on  thy  fide  of  the  water,  lay  me  on  luftily,  I'll  take 
ic  as  kindly  as  thou  doft  this.  

[^Uolds  up  his  Whip. 

Antonio  Ijing  down. 
Hold  my  dear  Thrum-cap:    lobey  thee  chearfully, 
I  fee  the  Dodtrine  of  Non-Refiftance  is  never  pradlis  d  thorough- 
ly but  when  a  Man  can't  help  himfclf. 

Enter  a  Second  Merchant* 

xd.  Merchant.  You,  Friend,  I  vvou'd  fee  that  Fellow  do  his 
Poftures. 

Muftapha  bridling  Antonio. 
Now  Sirrah  follow,  for  you  have  rope  enough: 

To  your  paces  Villain,  amble,  trot,  and  gallop  :  

Quick,  about  there* —  Yeap,  the  more  Money's  bidden  for 
you,  the  more  your  credit. 

Antonio  follows  at  the  end  of  the  Bridle  on  his  hands  and 
feet,  and  does  all  his  Pojinres. 

D  zd.  Merch. 


zd.Mirch,  He*s  well  chm'd,  and  has  a  tolerable  good  back  5 
that's  half  in  half,  [  To  Muftapha.  ]  I  wou'd  fee  him  ftrip, 
has  he  no  Difeafes  about  him  ? 

Mnji.  He's  the  beft  piece  of  Man's  flelh  in  the  Market,  not 
an  Eye-fore  in  his  whole  body:  Feel  his  Legs,  Mafter,  neither 
Splint,  Spavin,  nor  Wind- gall.  [^Clap  him  on  the poulder. 

Merchant^e///;^  aboHthim,  atjd  then  putting  his  hand  to  his fidei 

Out  upon  him,  how  his  flank  heaves !  The  Whorfon*s 
broken-winded. 

Mtifi.  Thick  breath'd  a  little:  Nothing  but  a  forry  cold  with 
lying  out  a  nights  in  Trenches  5 —  but  found  Wind  and  Limb, 
I  warrant  him. 

Try  him  at  a  loofe  trot  a  little. 

Puts  the  Bridle  into  his  hand,  he  ftrok^s  him: 

Anton.  For  Heaven's  fake  Owner  fpare  me  3  you  know  I  am 
but  new. broken. 

^d.  Merch.  'Tis  but  a  waQiy  JadeJ  fee :  What  do  you  ask  for 
this  Bauble  .> 

M///.BaubIe  do  you  call  him^hes  a  fubftantial  true-bred  Bead, 
bravely  forehanded  5  mark  but  the  cleannefs  of  his  (hapes  too  5 
his  Dam  may  be  a  Spanifti  Gennet,  but  a  true  Barb  by  the  Sire^, 

or  I  have  no  skill  in  Horfe-flefli.   

Marry  I  ask  Six  Hundred  Xeriffs  for  him. 

Enter  Muftis 

What's  that  you  are  asking,  Sirrah  ? 

MhJ}.  Marry,  I  ask  your  Reverence  Six  Hundred  Pardons  5 
I  was  doing  you  a  fraall  piece  of  fervicehere,  putting  off  your 
Chattel  for  you. 

Mufti^  And  putting  the  Mony  into  your  own  Pocket. 

Mufi.  Upon  vulgar  reputation,  no  my  Lord,  it  was  for  your 
profit  and  emolumenr.  What,  wrong  the  Head  of  my  Religion  .> 
I  was  fenfible  you  wou  d  have  damn'd  me,  or  any  man  that  (hou'd 
have  injur'd  you  in  a  fingje  Farthing  5  for  I  knew  that  was  Sa- 
crifice. 
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Mfifii^  Sacriledge  you  mean,  Sirrah,— and  dinning  fh^li  be 
the  leaft  part  of  your  puniftiment^  I  have  taken  you  in  the  man; 
ner,  and  will  have  the  Law  upon  you. 

Mfiji.  Good  my  Lord,  take  pity  upon  a  poor  man  in  this 
World,  and  damn  me  in  the  next. 

Mi^fti^  No  Sirrah,  fo  you  may  repent,  and  (cape  punifliment: 
Did  not  you  fell  this  very  Slave  amongft  the  reft  to  me,  and 
take  Mony  for  him.    Muji,  Right  my  Lord. 

MuftT,  And  felling  himagain  ?  Take  Mony  tv^icefor  the  fame 
Commodity  ?  Oh,  Villain  ! 

But  did  you  not  know  him  to  be  my  Slave,  Sirrah  ? 

-  Mnji,  Why  (hou'd  I  lye  to  your  Honor,  I  did  know  him  5  and 

thereupon,  feeing  him  wander  about  5  I  took  him  up  for  a  ftray, 

and  impounded  him,  with  intention  to  reftoce  him  to  the  right 

Owner. 

Mnfti^  And  yet  at  the  fame  time  was  felling  him  to  another : 
How  rarely  the  Story  hangs  together. 

Mh(1.  Patience,  my  Lord. 
I  took  him  up,  as  your  Heriot,  with  intention  to  have  made 
the  beft  of  him,  and  then  have  brought  the  whole  produft  of 
him  in  a  Purfe  to  you  5  for  I  know  you  wou'd  have  fpent  half 
of  it  upon  your  pious  Pleafures,  have  hoarded  up  the  other  half, 
and  given  the  remainder  in  Charities  to  the  Poor. 

Mufti,  And  what's  become  of  my  other  Slave  ?  Thou  haft 
fold  him  too  I  have  a  villainous  fufpicion. 

Mujl.  I  know  you  have,  my  Lord  5  but  while  I  was  managing 
this  young  robuftous  Fellow,  that  old  Spark  who  was  nothing 
but  Skin  and  Bone,  and  by  confequence,  very  nimble,  flipt 
through  my  fingerslike  an  Eel,  for  there  wasno  hold  faftof  him, 
and  ran  away  to  buy  himfelf  a  new  Mafter. 

Mufti  to  Antonio. 

Follow  me  home,  Sirrah  v  \^to  Muft.]  I  (hall  remember  you 
fome  other  time.  [_Exit  Mufti  with  Antonio. 

Mufi.  I  never  doubted  your  Lordfhips  memory,  for  an  ill 
turn :  And  I  (hall  remember  him  too  in  the  next  rifing  of  the 
Mobile,  for  this  aft  of  Refumption  5  and  more  efpecially  for 
theChoftly  Counfel  he  gave  me  before  the  Emperor,  to  have 
hang  d  my  felf  in  filence,  to  have  (av'd  his  Reverence.  The 

D  2  beft 
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befi:  on*c  is,  I  am  beforehand  with  him,  for  feirmg  one 

of  his  Slaves  twice  over  -And  if  he  had  not  come  juft  in 

the  nick,  I  might  have  pocketed  up  t'other :  For  what  (hould 
a  poor  Man  do,  that  gets  his  living  by  bard  labor,  but  pray  for 
bad  rimes  when  he  may  get  it  eafily.  O,  for  fome  incomparable 
Tumult!  Thenfbou'd  I  naturally  wi(b,  that  the  beaten  Party 
might  prevail,  becaufe  we  have  plundered  t'other  fide  already, 
and  there's  nothing  more  to  get  of  'em. 

Both  rich  and  poor  for  their  own  intereft  pray, 
'Tis  ours  to  make  our  Fortunes  while  we  may  5  S 
For  Kingdoms  are  not  conquer 'd  every  day.  \ 

[fix/VMuftaph. 


Act  IL 

Scene  1 .   Supfosd  to  he  a  terrace  IValky  on  the  fide  of 
the  Cafile  of  Alcazar. 

Emperor.  Benducar. 

Emper.  thinkeft  thou  not  it  was difcovered > 

/\     Bend.  Nb : 
The  thoughts  of  Rings  are  like  religious  Groves, 
The  Walks  of  muffled  Gods:  Sacred  retreat, 
Where  none  but  whom  they  pleaft  t'admit,  approach. 

Emp.  Did  not  my  confcious  Eyes  flafli  out  a  Flame 
To  lighten  thofe  brown  horrors,  and  difclofc 
The  iecret  path  I  trod  ? 

Betid.  Icou'dnotfind  it,  'till  you  lent  a  Clue 
To  that  clofe  Labarynth  5  how  then  (hou*d  they  > 

Emp.  1  wou'd  be  loth  they  (hou'd:  it  breeds  contempt 
For  Herds  to  liften,  or  prefume  to  pry, 
When  the  hurt  Lion  groans  within  his  Den  : 
But  is  *t  not  ftrange  > 

Bmd.  To  love?  not  more  than  'tis  to  live  3  a  Tax 
Imposed  on  all  by  Nature,  paid  in  kind, 
Familiar  as  our  being.  Emp.  Still 
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Emp.  Still  'tis  ftrange 
To  me :  I  know  my  Soul  as  wild  as  winds. 
That  fwcep  the  Defarts  of  our  moving  Plains  3 
Love  might  as  well  be  low'd  upon  our  Sands, 
As  in  a  breft  fo  barren; 
To  love  an  Enemy,  the  only  One 
Remaining  too,  whom  yefter  Sun  beheld, 
Muft'ring  her  charms,  and  rolling  as  (he  pafl, 
By  every  Squadron  her  alluring  eyes: 
To  edge  her  Champions  Swords,  and  urge  my  ruin. 
The  (houts  of  Soldiers,  and  the  burft  of  Cannon, 
Maintain  ev'n  ftill  a  deaf  and  raurm'ring  noife  5 
Nor  is  Heav'n  yet  recovered  of  the  found 
Her  Battel  rows'd ;  Yet  fpight  of  me  I  love. 

Bend.  What  then  controuls  you  ? 
Her  Perfon  is  as  proftrate  as  her  Party. 

Emp.  A  thoufand  things  controul  this  Conqueror, 
My  native  pride  to  own  th' unworthy  paffion. 
Hazard  of  Int'rcft,  and  my  Peoples  love : 
To  what  a  Storm  of  Fate  am  I  expos'd  ! 
What  if  I  had  her  murder'd  >  'tis  but  what 
My  Subjefts  all  expe^l",  and  (he  deferves. 
Wou'd  not  th'  impoffibility 
Of  ever,  ever  feeing,  or  pofTefling, 
Calm  all  this  rage,  this  Hurrican  of  Soul  ? 

Bend,  That  ever,  ever, 
I  mark'd  the  double,  (hows  extream  rcludance 
To  part  with  her  for  ever. 

Emp,  Right  thou  haft  me, 
I  wou'd,  but  cannot  kill:  I  muft  enjoy  her: 
I  muft,  and  what  I  muft  be  fure  I  will. 
What's  Royalty  but  pow  r  to  pleafe  my  felf  > 
And  if  I  dare  not,  then  am  I  the  Slave,  * 
And  my  own  Slaves  the  Sovereigns,  — —  'tis  refolv'd, 
Weak  Princes  flatter  when  they  want  the  pow'r 
To  curb  their  People  5  tender  Plants  muft  bend, 
But  when  a  Government  is  grown  to  ftrength, 
Like  fome  old  Oak,  rough  with  its  armed  Bark, 
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It  yields  not  to  the  tug,  but  only  nods, 
And  turns  to  fallen  State. 

Be^d.  Then  you  refolve 
T'implore  her  pity,  and  to  beg  relief? 

Er/^p.  Death,  muft  I  beg  the  pity  of  my  Slave  ? 
Mufl:  a  King  beg  ?  Yes,  Love's  a  greater  King  5 
A  Tyrant,  nay  a  Devil  that  poflefTes  me : 
He  tunes  the  Organs  of  my  voice,  and  fpeaks 
Unknown  to  me  within  me  3  pufhes  me, 

And  drives  me  on  by  force.  

Say  I  (hou'd  wed  her,  wou'd  not  my  wift  Subjeds 
Take  check,  and  think  it  ftrange?  perhaps  revolt? 

Bend.  I  hope  they  wou'd  not. 

Emp.  Then  thou  doubt'ft  they  wou'd  ? 

JBe^d.  To  whom? 

Ewp.  To  her 
Perhaps,  or  to  my  Brother,  or  to  Thee. 
QBend.  w  diforder.  ^ 

To  me !  me  did  you  mention?  how  I  tremble! 
The  name  of  Treafon  (hakes  my  honeft  Soul. 
If  I  am  doubted.  Sir, 
Secure  your  felf  this  moment,  take  my  life. 

Emp.  No  more:  if  I  fufpefted  thee  —  I  wou'd. 

Betid.  I  thank  your  kindnefs  Guilt  had  almoft  loft  me!  \_A^Je. 

Ewp,  But  clear  my  doubts :  think'ft  thou  they  may  rebel. 
QBend.  afide. 

This  goes  as  I  wou'd  wifh :  —  (to  tb'  Emf)  'Tis  poffible. 
A  fecret  Party  ftill  remains,  that  lurks 
Like  Embers  ra|c'd  in  afhes  —  wanting  but 
A  breath  to  blow  afide  th'  involving  duft, 
And  then  they  blaze  abroad. 

Entp.  They  muft  be  trampled  out. 

Bend.  But  firft  be  known. 

Emp.  Torture  jChall  force  it  from 'em. 

Bend,  You  wou'd  not  put  a  Nation  to  the  rack  ? 

Emp,  Yes,  the  whole  World  5  fo  I  be  fafe,  I  care  not. 

Bend.  Our  .Limbs  and  Lives 
Are  yours,  but  mixing  Friends  with  Foes  is  hard. 


Eryf^*  All  may  be  foes  5  or  how  to  be  diftinguifli'd. 
If  fome  be  friends  ? 

Beud.  They  may  with  eafe  be  winnow*d ; 
Suppofe  fome  one,  who  has  deferv'd  your  truft. 
Some  one  who  knows  Mankind,  (hou'd  be  employed 
To  mix  among  'em,  feem  a  Malcontent, 
And  dive  into  their  breads,  to  try  how  far 
They  dare  oppofe  your  love  ? 

Ewp,  I  like  this  well:  Tis  wholefom  wickednefs. 

Bend,  Whomever  he  fufpefts,  he  fattens  there. 
And  leaves  no  cranny  of  his  Soul  unlearch'd ; 
Then,  like  a  Bee  bag'd  with  his  honey'd  venorae. 
He  brings  it  to  your  Hive    if  fuch  a  Man 
So  able,  and  fo  honeft,  may  be  found  5 
If  not,  my  projeft  dyes.  — 

Emp.  By  all  my  hopes  thou  haft  defcrib'd  thy  (elf :  • — ^ 
Thou,  thou  alone  art  fit  to  play  that  Engine, 
Thou  only  coudft  contrive. 

Bend.  Sure  I  cou'd  ferve  you  : 

I  think  I  cou'd  : .  but  here's  the  diflRcuIty, 

Vm  fo  entirely  yours, 

That  I  (hou'd  fcurvily  diffemble  hate  5 

The  cheat  wou'd  be  too  grofs. 

Emp.  Art  thou  a  Statelmaii 
And  canftnoc  be  a  Hypocrite?  Impoffible: 
Do  not  diftruft  thy  Vertues. 

Bend.  If  I  muft  perfonate  this  feeming  Villain,. 
Remember 'tis  to  ferve  you, 

ErA/p,  No  more  words ; 
Love  goads  me  to  Almej/da,  all  affairs 
Are  troublefom  but  that  3  and  yet  that  m^n-. 

Going, 

Bid  D^r^x"  treat  Seiajlian  like  a  Kifigs 

I.  had  forgot  him  3  —  but  this  Love  marrs  al!. 

And  takes  up  my  whole  breft.  [_Exif  Emperor. 

Bend,  (to  the  Emp,)  Be  fure  I'll  tell  him.   

With  all  the  aggravating  Circumftances  [^Alone. 
I  can,  to  make  him  fwall  at  that  Command, 


The  Tyrant  firft  fufpeftcd  me : 

Then,  with  a  fudden  guft,  he  whirld  about, 

And  trufted  me  too  far :  Madnefi  of  Pow*r  ! 

Now,  by  bis  own  confent,  I  ruin  him. 

For,  (hou'd  fome  feeble  Soul,  for  fear  or  gain 

Bolt  outt'accufe  me,  ev*n  the  King  is  cozen'd. 

And  thinks  he's  in  the  fecrct. 

How  fw^eet  is  Treafon  when  the  Traytor  s  fafe ! 

the  Mufti  and  Dorax  entring  and  feemng  to  confer.) 

The  Mufti^  and  with  him  my  fullen  Dorax^ 
That  firft  is  mine  already. 
'Twas  eafie  work  to  gain  a  cov'tous  mind. 
Whom  rage  to  loofe  his  Pris'ners  had  prepared  : 
Now,  caught  himfelf. 

He  wou'd  feduce  another  5  I  muft  help  him: 

For  Church-men,  though  they  itch  to  govern  all, 

Are  filly,  woful,  awkard  Politicians ; 

They  make  lame  mifchief,  though  they  mean  it  well : 

Their  Int'reft  is  not  finely  drawn,  and  hid. 

But  feams  are  coarfly  bungled  up^  and  feen. 

Muf  He'll  tell  you  more. 

Dor.  I've  heard  enough  already 
To  make  me  loath  thy  Morals. 

Bend,  to  Dor.  You  feem  warm: 
The  good  Man's  zeal,  perhaps  has  gon  too  far. 

Dor.  Not  very  far  5  not  farther  than  zeal  goes 
Of  courfe,  a  fmall  days  journey  fhort  of  Treafon. 

Mfif.  By  all  that's  Holy,  Treafon  was  not  nam'd  : 
I  fpar-d  the  Emperors  broken  Vows  to  fave 
The  Slaves  from  Deaths  though  it  was  cheating  Heav'n, 
But  I  forgave  him  that. 

Dor.  And  flighted  o'er  [^fcornfully. 
The  wrongs  himfelf  fuftain*d  in  property  : 
When  his  bought  Slaves  were  feiz  d  by  force,  no  loft 
Of  his  confider'd,  and  no  coft  repaid. 
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Mufti,  Not  wholly  flighted  o'er,  not  abfolutely  : 

Some  modeft  hints  of  private  wrongs  I  urgd. 

Dorax,  Two  thirds  of  all  he  faid;  there  he  began  5 

To  lliew  the  fulnefs  of  his  heart,  there  ended  : 

Some  fliorc  cxcurfions  of  a  broken  Vow, 

He  made  indeed,  hut  fl^t  infipid  fluff : 

But  when  he  made  his  lofs  the  Theme,  he  flourifli'd. 

Relieved  his  fainting  Rhctorick  with  new  Figures, 

And  thunderM  at  oppreffing  Tyranny. 

Muftiy  Why  not,  when  Sacrilegious  Pow'r  wou  d  feizc 

My  Property,  'tis  an  affront  to  Heav'n, 

Whofe  Perfon,  though  unworthy,  I  fuftain. 

Dorax,  You've  made  fuch  ftrong  Alliances  above^ 

That  'twere  Profanenefs  in  us  Laiety 

To  offer  earthly  Aid. 

I  tell  thee,  Mufli,  if  the  World  were  wife, 

They  WQu'd  not  wag  one  finger  in  your  quarrels. 

Your  Heav'n  you  promife,  but  our  Earth  you  covet. 

The  Phaethohs  of  mankind,  who  fire  that  World, 

Which  you  were  fent  by  Preaching  but  to  warm. 
Beftd.  This  goes  beyond  the  mark. 
Mufti,  No,  let  him  rail; 

His  Prophet  works  within  him ; 
He's  a  rare  Convert. 

Dorax,  Now  his  Zeal  yearns. 
To  fee  me  burnt ;  he  damns  me  from  his  Church, 
Becaufe  I  wou'd  reflrain  him  to  his  Duty ; 
Is  not  the  care  of  Souls  a  load  fufEcient  > 
Are  nor  your  holy  ftipends  pay'd  for  this? 
Were  you  not  bred  apart  from  worldly  noife, 
To  ftudy  Souls,  their  Cures  and  their  Difeafcs? 
If  this  be  fo,  we  ask  you  but  our  own : 
Give  us  your  whole  Employment,  all  your  cares 
The  Province  of  the  Soul  is  large  enough 
To  fill  up  every  Cranny  of  your  time, 
And  leave  you  much  to  anfwcr,  if  one  Wretch 
Be  damn'd  by  your  negled. 
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Bend,  to  the  MuftL  He  fpeaks  but  reafon. 

Doras,  Why  then  thefe  forein  thoughts  of  State-Employmentf, 
Abhorrent  to  your  Funftion  and  your  Breeding  l 
Poordroaning  Truants  of  unpraftis'd  Cells* 
Bred  in  ihe  Feliowfliip  of  bearded  Boys, 
Whac  wonder  is  ic  if  you  know  not  Men? 
Yet  there,  you  live  demure,  with  down-caft  EyeSi, 
And  humble  as  your  Difcipline  requires:  v 
Bur,  when  let  loofe  from  thence  to  live  at  largc> 
Your  litile  tinfturc  of  Devotion  dies  : 
Then  Luxury  fucceeds,  and  fct  agog 
With  a  new  Scene  of  yet  untafted  Joys, 
You  fall  with  greedy  hunger  to  the  Feaft. 
Of  all  your  College  Vertues,  nothing  now 
But  your  Ouginal  Ignorance  remains: 
Bloated  with  Pride,  Ambition,  Avarice, 
You  hvelh'to  counfel  Kings  and  govern  Kingdoms. 

Mufti.  He  prates  as  if  Kings  had  not  Confciences, 
And  none  required  Direftors  but  the  Crowd. 

Dor  ax,  As  private  men  they  want  you,  not  as  Kings ; 
Nor  wou'd  you  care  t'infpeft  their  pubhck  Confcience, 
But  that  it  draws  dependencies  of  Pow'r, 
And  Earthly  Intercft  which  you  long  to  fway. 
Content  you  with  monopolizing  Heav'n, 
And  let  this  little  hanging  Ball  alone; 
>    For  give  you  but  a  foot  of  Confcience  there, 
And  you,  like  Archimedes^  tofs  the  Globe. 
We  know  your  thoughts  of  us  that  Laymen  are 
Lag  Souls,  and  rubbilh  of  remaining  Clay, 
Which  Heav  n,  grown  weary  of  more  perfedl:  work, 
Set  upright  with  a  little  puff  of  breathy 

And  bid  us  pafs  for  Men. 

Mufti*  I  will  not  anfwer, 
Bafe  fcui  mouth'd  Renegade;  but  Til  pray  for  thee 
To  Ihew  my  Charity.  Exit  Mufti. 

Dorax,  Do ;  but  forget  not  him  who  needs  it  moft: 
Allow  thy  fclf  fome  fhare :  He's  gone  too  foon; 
I  had  to  tell  him  of  his  holy  jugglings. 

Things 
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Things  that  wou'd  ftartle  Faith,  and  make  us  deem 
Not  this  or  that,  but  all  Religions  falfe. 

Bend,  Our  Holy  Oratour  has  loft  the  Caufe :  {^Afide. 
But  I  fhall  yet  redeem  it.— ( to  Dorax  )  let  him  go ; 
For  I  have  fecret  Orders  from  the  Emperour, 
Which  none  but  you  muft  hear :  I  muft  confefs 
Icou'd  have  vvifh'd  fome  other  hand  had  brought/em. 
When  did  you  fee  your  Prif'ner  Great  Sehajlian  > 

Dorax,  You  might  as  well  have  ask'd  me  when  I  faw 
A  crefted  Dragon,  or  a  Bafilisk  5 
Both  are  lefs  Poifon  to  my  Eyes  and  Nature. 
He  knows  not  I  am  I;  nor  fliall  he  fee  me 
Till  time  has  perfedcd  a  laboring  thought. 
That  rouls  within  my  breft. 

Bend.  'Twas  my  tniftake : 
I  guefs'd  indeed^hat  time,  and  his  misfortunes^ 
And  your  returning  duty  had  effac'd 
The  memory  of  paft  wrongs  3  they  wou  d  in  me ; 
And  I  judg'd  you  as  tame  and  as  forgiving. 

Dorax,  Forgive  him!  no,  I  left  my  foohfti  Faith 
Becaufe  it  wou'd  oblige  me  to  forgivenefs. 

Bend  I  can  but  grieve  to  find  you  obftinate: 
For  you  muft  fee  him ;  'tis  our  Emp  rours  will. 
And  ftrift  Command. 

Dorax,  I  laugh  at  that  Command. 

Bend.  You  muft  do  more  than  fee;  ferve,  and  refpefthim. 

Dorax^  See,  ferve  him,  and  refpeft,  and  after  all 
My  yet  uncancelled  wrongs,  I  muft  do  this !  / 
But  I  forget  my  fel£ 

Bend,  Indeed  you  do. 

Dorax,  The  Emp'rour  is  a  ftranget  to  my  wrongs  ; 
I  need  but  tell  my  ftory,  to  revoke 

This  hard  Commiffion.  y 

Bend,  Can  you  call  mc  Friend, 
And  think  I  cou'd  negleil  to  fpeak,  at  full 
^  Th'  Affronts  you  had  from  your  ungrateful  Mafter  ? 

Dorax  J  And  yet  enjoyn'd  my  Service,  and  Attendance? 
Bend,  And  yet  enjoyn'd  'em  both:  woud  that  were  all; 

E  z  He 
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He  fcru'd  his  Face  into  a  hardend  fmilc, 
Afld  faid,  Sehajlian  knew  to  govern  Slaves. 

DoraXf  Slives  are  the  growth  of  Africk,  not  ol  Europe  ^ 
By  Hcav'a  I  will  not  lay  down  my  Commiffion  ; 
Not  at  his  foot,  I  will  not  (loop  fo  low; 
But  if  there  be  a  part  in  all  his  Face 
More  facrcd  than  the  reft,  Til  throw  it  there. 

Befid,  You  may;  but  then  you  lofe  all  future  means 
Of  Vengeance  on  Sehajliarii  when  no  more 
Alcaide  of  this  Fort. 

Dorax,  That  thought  efcap'd  me. 

EenJ.  Keep  your  Command  ,  and  be  revenged  on  both : 
Nor  fooch  your  felf;  you  have  no  pow'r  t*  affront  him; 
The  Emp'rours  love  process  him  from  infults». 
And  he,  who  fpoke  that  proud  ill-natur'd  word, 
Following  the  bent  of  his  impetuous  temper, 
Miiy  force  your  reconcilement  to  Sehajlian: 
Nay  bid  you  kneel,  and  kifs  tlV  offending  foot, 
That  kick'd  you  from  his  Prefence. 
But  think  not  to  divide  their  punilhment ; 
You  cannot  touch  a  hair  of  loath'd  Sehajlian, 
While  Muley-Moluch  lives. 

Doras y  What  means  this  Riddle > 

Bend.  'Tis  out:  there  needs  no  Oedipus  to  folve  it. 
Our  Emp'rour  is  a  Tyrant,  fear'd  aud  hated  5 
I  fcarce  remen)ber  in  his  Reign,  one  day 
Pafs  guihlefs  o'er  his  execrable  head. 
He  thinks  the  Sun  is  loft  that  fees  not  bloud : 
When  none  is  Ihed  we  comit  it  Holiday. 
Wc,  who  are  moft  in  favour,  cannot  call 

This  hour  our  own  ?  ►  you  know  the  younger  Brother 

Mild  Muky  Zeydan ; 

Dorax,  Hold  and  let  me  think. 
Bend.  The  Soldiers  Idolize  you. 
He  trufts  you  with  the  Caftie, 
The  Key  of  all  his  Kingdom. 

Dor  ax  y  Well;  atnl  he  trufts  you  too. 


Bend. 


(19) 

Bert  J.  Elfe  I  were  mad, 
To  hazard  (uch  a  daring  Enterprize. 

Dorax,  He  trufts us  both;  mark  that,  fliall  We  betray  him  > 
A  Mafter  who  repofes  Life  and  Empire 
On  our  fidehty :  I  grant  he  is  a  Tyrant, 
That  hated  name  my  nature  moft  abhors. 
More,  as  you  fay,  has  loaded  me  with  fcorn : 
Ev'n  with  the  laft  contempt,  to  ferve  Sehajlian. 
Yet  more  I  know  he  vacates  my  revenge  5 
Which,  but  by  this  revolt  I  cannot  compafs : 
But,  while  he  trufts  me,  'twere  fo  bale  a  part 
To  fawn  and  yet  betray,  I  fhou'd  be  hifs'd 
And  whoop'd  in  Hell  for  that  Ingratitude, 

Bend.  Confider  well  what  I  have  done  for  you. 

Dorax,  Confider  thou  what  thou  woud'ft  have  me  do. 

Bend.  You've  too  much  honorur  for  a  Renegade. 

DoraXy  And  thou  too  little  faith  to  be  a  Fav'rite. 
Is  not  the  bread  thou  eat'ft,  the  Robe  thou  wear'ft. 
Thy  Wealth,  and  Honours,  all  the  pure  indulgence 
Of  him  thou  wou'dft  deftroy  ? 
And  wou'd  his  Creature,  nay  his  Friend  betray  him } 
Why  then  no  Bond  is  left  on  human  kind: 
Diftrufts,  debates,  immortal  ftrifes  enfue; 
Children  may  murder  Parents,  Wives  their  Husbands  ^ 
All  muft  be  Rapine,  Wars,  and  Defolation, 
When  truft  and  gratitude  no  longer  bind. 

Bend.  Well  have  you  argued  in  your  own  defence  i 
You,  who  have  burft  afunder  all  thofe  bonds. 
And  turn'd  a  Rebel  to  your  Native  Prince. 

Dorax,  True,  I  rebell'd  :  but  when  did  I  betray?  / 
Indignities,  which  Man  cou'd  not  fupport, 
-Provok'd  my  vengeance  to  this  noble  Crime, 
But  he  had  ftrip'd  me  firft  of  ray  Command, 
Difmifs'd  my  Service,  and  abfolv'd  my  Faith; 
And,  with  difdainful  Language,  dar'd  ray  word 
I  but  accepted  War,  which  he  denounced. 
Elfe  had  you  feen,  not  Dorax,  but  Alomo, 
With  his  couch'd  Lance  againft  your  foremoft  Moors  i 

Perhaps-' 
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•Perhiips  too  turti'd  the  fortune  of  the  day  ^  ^ 
Made  Affrkk  mourn,  and  Portugal  triumph. 

Btnci,  Let  me  embrace  thee. 

Dorax^  Stand  off  Sycophant, 
And  keep  Infedion  dillant. 

Bend.   Brave  and  honeft. 

Dorax,  In  fpight  of  thy  Temptations. 

Bend,  Call 'em  Trials: 
They  were  no  more :  thy  faith  was  held  in  Balance, 
And  nicely  weigh'd  by  jealoufie  of  Pow  r  ; 
Vaft  was  the  truft  of  fuch  a  Royal  Charge  ; 
And  onr  wife  Emperour,  might  juftly  fear 
Sebajlian  might  be  freed  and  reconcil'd, 
By  new  Obligements  to  thy  former  love. 

Dorax,  I  doubt  thee  ftill;  thy  reafons  were  too  ftrong. 
And  driv  n  too  near  the  head,  to  be  but  Artifke. 
And  after  all,  I  know  thou  art  a  Statefman, 
Where  truth  is  rarely  found. 

Bend,  Behold  the  Emperour; 

(  Enter  Emp.  Seb.  and  Almeyda. ) 

Ask  him,  1  beg  thee  to  be  juftify'd, 
-  If  he  employed  me  not  to  foord  thy  Soul, 
And  try  the  footing  whether  falfe  or  firm. 

Dor  ax  t  Death  to  my  Eyes,  I  fee  Sebajlian  with  him  ! 
Muft  he  be  ferv'd!  avoid  him,  if  we  meet, 
It  muft  be  like  the  crufti  of  Heavn  and  Earth, 
T  '  involve  us  both  in  ruin.  (  Exit  Dorax. 

Bend,  'Twas  a  bare  faving  game  I  made  with  Dorax^ 
But  better  fo  than  loft  ;  he  cannot  hurt  me. 
That  I  precaution  d  :  I  muft  ruin  him. 
But  now  this  Love ;  Ay,  there's  the  gath'ring  ftorm ! 
The  Tyrant  muft  not  wed  Almeyda;  no. 
That  ruins  all  the  Fahiick  1  am  raifing. 
Yet  feeming  to  approve  it,  gave  me  time, 
.And  gaining  time  gains  all. 
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(Benducar  goes  an  J  waits  hehind  the  Emperouny- 
{The  Emp€rcur\  Sebaftian  and  Almeyda  advance  to  the 
front  of  the  Stage, )    Guards  and  Attendants. 

Emp,  to  Seh.  I  bad  'em  ferveyou,  and  if  they  obey  nor, 
I  keep  my  Lions  keen  within  their  Dens, 
To  flop  their  maws  with  difobedient  Slaves. 

SeL  If  I  had  Conquer  d, 
They  cou'd  not  have  with  more  obfervance  waited  2 
Their  eyes,  hands,  feet, 

Are  all  lb  quick  they  feem  t'  have  but  one  motion, 
To  catch  my  flying  words.  Oncly  the  Akayde 
Shuns  me,  and  with  a  grim  Civility, 
Bows,  and  declines  my  Walks. 

Emp.  A  Renegade: 
I  know  not  more  of  him :  but  that  he's  brave, 
And  hates  your  Chriftian  Sed,  If  you  can  frame 
A  farther  wifli,  give  wing  to  your  defires. 
And  name  the  thing  you  want. 

Sehad.  My  Liberty: 
For  were  ev'n  Paradife  it  felf  my  Prifon, 
Still  I  (hou'd  long  to  leap  the  Chryftal  walls. 

Emp.  Sure  our  two  Souls  have  fomewhere  been  acquainted  \ 
In  former  beings ;  or,  ftruck  out  together, 
One  fpark  to  Africk  flew,  and  one  to  Portugal 
Expeft  a  quick  deHverance :  ( turning  to  Aim :  )  here's  a  third^  . 
Of  kindred  Soul  to  both :  pity  our  Stars 
Have  made  us  Foes !  I  fliou'd  not  wiih  her  death. 

Alr/ieyda,  I  ask  no  pity ;  if  I  thought  my  Soul 
Of  kin  to  thine,  foon  wou'd  I  reqd  my  heart- firings^ 

And  tear  out  that  Alliance  :  but  thou  Viper 

Haft  canceU'd  kmdred,  made  a.  rent  in  Nature, 

And  through  her  hoiy  bowels  gnaw'd  thy  way, 

Through  thy  own  Bloud  to  Empire. 
-   Emper,  This  again  :  

And  yet  Ihe  lives;  and  only  lives  t*  upbraid  me. 


Sehajl.  What  honour  is  there  in  a  Womans  death ! 
Wrong'd  as  {he  fays,  but  helplefs  to  revenge; 
Strong  in  her  Paflion,  impotent  of  Reafon. 
Too  weak  to  hurt^  too  fair  to  be  deftroy'd. 
Mark  her  Majeftick  Fabrick;  She's  a  Temple 
Sacred  by  birth,  and  built  by  Hands  Divine^ 
Her  Souls  the  Deity,  that  lodges  there: 
Nor  is  the  Pile  unworthy  of  the  God. 

Emp.  She's  all  that  thou  canft  fay  or  I  can  think. 
But  the  perverfnefs  of  her  clam'rous  Tongue 
Strikes  Pity  deaf. 

Seh.  Then  onely  hear  her  Eyes ; 
Though  they  are  mute  they  plead ;  nay  more,  command ; 
For  beauteous  Eyes  have  Arbitrary  Power. 
All  Females  have  prerogative  of  Sex, 
The  Shes  ev^n  of  the  falvage  herd  are  fafe  ; 
And  when  they  fnarl  or  bite,  have  no  return 
But  Courtlhip  from  the  Male. 

Emp.  Were  She  not  She,  and  I  not  MuIey^Moluch^ 
She's  Miftrefs  of  unevitable  Cliarms, 
For  all  but  me;  nor  am  I  fo  exempt, 
But  that  —  I  know  not  what  I  was  to  fay  — 
But  I  am  too  obnoxious  to  my  Friends ; 
And  fway*d  by  your  Advice. 

Sehafl,  Sir,  I  advis'd  not. 
By  Heav'n,  I  never  counfell'd  Love  but  Pity. 

Emp,  By  Heav  n  thou  didft  :  deny  it  not,  thou  didft  : 
For  what  was  all  that  Prodigality 
"Of  praife,  but  to  enflame  me  ■ 

Sebaftn  Sir,  - 

Emp.  No  more  : 
Thou  haft  convinced  me,  that  (he's  worth  my  Love. 

Seh,  Was  ever  Man  fo  ruin'd  by  himfelf!  {Afidc. 

Almeyda,  Thy  Love ;  that  odious  Mouth  was  never  frara'd 
To  fpeak  a  word  fo  foft : 

Name  Death  again,  for  that  thou  canft  pronounce 
With  horrid  grace,  becoming  of  a  Tyrant. 
Love  is  for  human  hearts,  and  not  for  thine, 

Where 
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Where  the  bnite  Beaft  extinguiflies  the  Man.  i 

Emper,  Such  if  I  were,  yet  rugged  Lions  love. 
And  grapple,  and  compel  their  favage  Dames. — 
Mark  my  Sehafiian^  how  that  fallen  frown,  \She  frorvas 

Like  flalbing  Lightning,  opens  angry  Heaven  s 
And  while  it  kills  delights.  But  yet,  infult  not 
Toofoon,  proud  Beauty,  Iconfefs  nolove. 

Seb.  No  Sir,  Ifaid  fo,  and  I  witnefs  for  you, 
Not  love^  but  noble  pity  mov'd  your  mind: 
Int*reft  might  urge  you  too  to  fave  her  life  5 
For  thofe  who  wi(h  her  party  lofl*,  might  murmur 
At  (bedding  Royal  Blood. 

Emp.  Right,  thou  inftruft'ft  me  3 
Int'reft  of  State  requires  not  Death,  but  Marriage ; 
T  unite  the  jarring  Titles  of  our  Line. 

Sd.  Let  me  be  dumb  for  ever,  all  I  plead,  \^A[tde. 
Like  Wild-fire  thrown  againft  the  Wind,  returns 
With  double  force  to  burn  me. 

Ef^p.  Cou'dl  but  bend  to  make  my  beauteous  Foe 
The  Partner  of  my  Throne,  and  of  my  Bed.  

Almyda^  Still  thou  diffembleft,  but  I  read  thy  heart. 
And  know  the  power  of  my  own  Charms  5  thou  lovTt, 
And  I  am  pleas'd  for  my  revenge  thou  doft. 

Emp,  And  thou  haft  caufc. 

Aim,  I  have  5  for  I  have  pow'r  to  make  thee  wretched. 
Be  fure  I  will,  and  yet  defpair  of  freedom. 

Emp.  Well  then,  Hove, — 
And  'tis  below  my  greatnefs  to  difown  it : 
Love  thee  implacably,  yet  hate  thee  too  \ 
Wou'd  hunt  thee  bare-foot,  in  the  mid-day  Sun, 
Through  the  parch'd  Defarts,  and  the  fcorching  Sands, 
Tenjoy  thy  Love,  and  once  enjoy'd  to  kill  thee. 

Aim,  Tis  a  falfc  Courage,  when  thou  threat'neft  me  5 
Thou  canft  not  flir  a  hand  to  touch  my  Life  : 
Do  not  I  fee  thee  tremble  while  thou  fpeak'ft  ? 
Lay  by  the  Lions  Hide,  vain  Conqueror, 
And  take  the  DiftafF^  for  thy  Soul's  ray  Slave. 

Evtp.  Confufion !  How  thou  vieweft  my  very  Heart ! 

F  1 


(  34) 

I  cou'd  as  (oon. 

Stop  a  Spring  tide,  blown  in,  with  my  bare  hand. 

As  this  impetuous  Love :  Ye«,  I  will  wed  thee  3 

In  fpight  of  thee,  and  of  my  felf,  I  will. 

Aim,  For  what  ?  To  people  Affiric  with  new  Monfters, 
Which  that  unnatural  mixture  muft  produce  ? 
No,  were  we  joyn'd,  eVn  tho  it  were  in  death. 
Our  Bodies  burning  in  one  Funeral  Pile, 
The  Prodigy  of  Thebes  wou'd  berenew'd. 
And  my  divided  flame  fhou'd  break  from  thine. 

Serpent,  I  will  engender  Poylon  with  thee  j 
Joyn  Hate  with  Hate,  add  Venom  to  the  birth  3 
Our  OfF-fpring,  like  the  feed  of  Dragons  Teeth, 
Shall  iffue  arm'd,  and  fight  themfelyes  to  death. 

Aim.  I'm  calm  again  5  thou  canftnot  marry  me. 

Emp:  As  gleams  of  Sun-fliine  foften  ftorms  to  Ihow'rs, 
So,  if  you  (mile,  the  loudnefsof  my  rage 

In  gentle  Whifpers  (hall  return,  but  this,-  

That  nothing  can  divert  my  Love,  but  Death. 

Aim.  See  how  thou  art  deceiv'd,  lamaChriftian  5 
Tis  true,  unpraftis'd  in  my  new  Belief, 
Wrongs  I  refenr,  nor  pardon  yet  witheafe  : 
Thofe  Fruits  come  late,  and  are  of  flow  increale 
In  haughty  Hearts,  like  mine;  Now,  tell  thy  fel£ 
If  this  one  word  deftroy  not  thy  defigns : 
Thy  Law  permits  thee  not  to  marry  me. 

Emp.  Tis  but  a  fpecious  Tale,  to  blafl:  my  hopes. 
And  baffle  my  pretenfions.  Speak,  Sehajiian^ 
And,  as  a  King,  fpeak  true. 

Sebaji.  Then,  thus  adjur'd. 
On  a  King  s  word  Vis  truth,  but  truth  ill  tkn'd  3 
For  her  dear  Life  is  now  cxpos'd  anew  5 
Unlefs  you  wholly  can  put  on  Divinity, 
And  gracioufly  forgive. 

Aim.  Now  learn  by  this, 
The  little  value  I  have  left  for  life. 
And  trouble  me  no  more. 

E^'^p,  I  thank  thee  Woman ; 

Thou 
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Thou  haft  reftor'd  me  to  my  native  Rage  s 
And  I  will  feize  my  happinefs  by  force. 

Sebaji.  Know  Mulej-Molueh  when  thou  dar'ft  attempt——- 

Emp.  Beware,  I  wou'd  not  be  provok'd  to  ufe 
A  Gonqueror's  right,  and  therefore  charge  thy  filence. 
If  thou  wou'dft  merit  to  be  thought  my  Friend, 
I  leave  thee  toperfwadehcr  to  compliance : 
If  not,  there's  a  new  guft  in  Ravifliment, 
Which  I  have  never  try'd. 

Ben^.  They  muft  be  watch'd  5  [jfide. 
For  fomething  I  obferv'd  creates  a  doubt. 

\Exemt  Emperour  and  Benducar. 

Seb.  I've  been  too  tame,  have  bafely  born  my  Wrongs, 
And  not  exerted  all  the  King,  within  me  5 
I  heard  him,  O  fweet  Heavens,  he  threat'ned  Rape  5 
Nay  infolently  urg'd  me  to  perfwade  thee, 
Ev'n  thee,  thou  Idol  of  my  Soul  and  Eyes  3 
For  whom  I  (ufFer  Life,  and  drag  this  being. 

Aim.  You  turn  my  Prifon  to  a  Paradife  5 
But  I  have  turn'd  your  Empire  to  a  Prifon : 
In  all  your  Wars  good  fortune  flew  before  you  $ 
Sublime  you  fate  in  Triumph  on  her  Wheel  5 
Till  in  my  fatal  Gaufe  your  Sword  was  drawn  $ 
The  weight  of  my  misfortunes  drag'd  you  down. 

SeL  And  is't  not  ftrange,  that  Heav'n  fliou'd  blefe  my  Arms 
In  common  Gaufes,  and  defert  the  beft  ? 
Now  in  your  greateft,  laft  extremity, 
When  I  wou'd,  ayd  you  moft,  and  moft  defire  it, 
I  bring  but  Sighs,  the  fuccors  of  a  Slave. 

Aim.  Leave  then  the  luggage  of  your  fate  behind^ 
To  make  your  flight  more  eafie,  leave  Almeyda. 
Nor  think  me  left  a  bafe  ignoble  Prey, 
Expos'd  to  this  inhuman  Tyrant's  luft  5 
My  Virtue  is  a  guard  beyond  my  ftrength, 
And  Death,  my  laft  defence,  within  my  call . 

Seb,  Death  may  be  caird  in  vain^  and  cacnotcome^ 
Tyrants  can  tye  him  up  from  your  relief; 
Nor  has  a  Ghriftian  privilege  to  dye. 

F  i  Aias 


Alas  thou  art  too  young  in  thy  new  Faith ; 
Brutus  and  Cato  might  difcharge  their  Souls, 
And  give  'em  Furlo  s  for  another  World  : 
But  we,  like  Gentry's,  are  obliged  to  ftand 
In  ftarlels  Nights,  and  wait  the  pointed  hour. 

Alf^.  If  (hunningill  be  good,  then  Death  is  good 
To  thofe  who  cannot  fhun  it  but  by  Death : 
Divines  but  peep  on  undifcover'd  Worlds, 
And  draw  thediflant  Landfhape  as  they  pleafe; 
But  who  has  e'er  return'd  from  thofe  bright  Regions, 
To  tell  their  Manners,  and  relate  their  Laws  ? 
I'll  venture  landing  on  that  happy  fhoar 
With  an  unfuHy'd  Body,  and  white  Mind  3 
If  I  have  err'd,  fome  kind  Inhabitant 
Will  pity  a  (tray'd  Soul,  and  take  me  home. 

Seb,  Beware  of  Death,  thou  canft  not  dye  unper jur'd 
And  leave  an  unaccoraplifh'd  Love  behind : 
Thy  Vows  are  mine  5  nor  will  f  quit  my  claim  : 
The  tye  of  Minds  are  but  imperfeft  Bonds, 
Unlefs  the  Bodies  joyn  to  feal  the  Contra<^. 

Aim.  What  Joys  can  you  poffefs  or  can  I  give? 
Where  groans  of  Death  fucceed  the  fighs  of  Love. 
Our  Hymen  has  not  on  his  Saffron  Robe ; 
But  muffled  up  in  Mourning,  downward  holds 
His  dropping  Torch,  extinguifti'd  with  his  Tears. 

Seb,  The  God  of  Love  (tands  ready  to  revive  it 
With  his  etherial  breath. 

Alffi.  Tis  late  to  joyn,  when  we  muft  part  fo  foon. 

Seb.  Nay  rather  let  us  hafte  it,  ere  we  part: 
Our  Souls,  for  want  of  that  acquaintance  here. 
May  wander  in  theftarry  Walks  above. 
And,  forc'd  on  worfe  Companions,  mils  our  felves. 

Al^*  The  Tyrant  will  not  long  be  abfent  hence  > 
And  foon  I  (hall  be  ravifh'd  from  your  arms. 

Seb.  Wilt  thou  thy  felf  become  the  greater  Tyrant, 
And  give  not  Love,  while  thou  haft  Love  to  give? 
In  dang'rousdays,  when  Riches  are  a  Crime, 
The  wife  betimes  make  over  their  Eltates: 
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Make  oer  thy  Honour,  by  a  deed  of  trufV, 
And  give  me  (eizure  of  the  mighty  wealth. 

Aim.  What  (hall  I  do!  O  teach  me  to  refufe! 
I  wou'd  ^  and  yet  I  tremble  at  the  grant. 
For  dire  prcfages  fright  my  Soul  by  day, 
And  boding  Vifions  haunt  my  Nightly  Dreams : 
Sometimes,  methinks,  I  hear  the  groans  of  Ghofts  3 
Thin,  hollow  (ounds,  and  lamentable  fcreams  $ 
Then,  like  a  dying  Eccho,  from  afar, 
My  Mothers  Voice,  that  cries.  Wed  not  Almeyda  ! 
Forewarn'd  Almeyda^  Marriage  is  thy  Crime. 

S(ib,  Some  envious  Demotty  to  delude  our  joys  s 
Love  is  not  Sin,  but  where  'tis  finful  Love.  " 

Aim.  Mine  is  a  flame  fo  holy,  and  fo  clear. 
That  the  white  taper  leaves  no  foot  behind  5 
No  (moakof  Luft;  but  chart  as  Sifters  love, 
When  cgldly  they  return  a  Brothers  kifs,  " 
Without  the  zeal  that  meets  at  lovers  mouths. 

Seb.  Laugh  then  at  fond  prefages  5  I  had  fome^ 
Fam'd  Noflradaf^us^  when  he  took  my  Horofcope, 
Foretold  my  Father  I  (hou'd  wed  with  Inceft : 
Ere  this  unhappy  War  my  Mother  dy^d  5 
And  Sifters  I  had  none  3  vain  Augury  ! 
A  long  Religious  Life,  a  Holy  Age, 
My  Stars  affign*d  me  too  3  impoffible. 
For  how  can  Inceft  fuit  with  Holinefi, 
Or  Prieftly  Orders  with  a  Princely  State? 

Aim,  Old  venerable  Alvurezl--  (fighing. ) 

Seb.  But  why  that  figh  in  naming  that  good  Man  ? 

Alf^.  Your  Fathers  Counfellor  and  Confident  

Seb.  He  was  3  and,  if  he  lives,  my  fecond  Father  : 

Aim.  Mark'd  our  farewel,  when  going  to  the  fight. 
You  gave  Almyda  for  the  word  of  Battel  3 
'Twas  in  that  fatal  Moment,  he  difcover'd 
The  Love  that  long  we  laboured  to  conceal. 
I  know  it 3  though  my  eyes  ftood  full  of  tears. 
Yet,  through  the  mift,  I  faw  him  ftedfaft  gaze: 
Then  knock'd  his  Aged  breaft,  and  inward  groanM  3 

Like 
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Like  feme  fad  Prophet,  that  fore&w  the  doom 
Of  ihofe  whom  beft  he  lov'd,  and  cou'd  not  fave. 

Seb.  It  ftartles  me !  and  brings  to  my  remembraBce, 
That,  when  the  (hock  of  Battel  was  begun. 
He  wou'd  have  much  complain'd  (but  had  not  time) 
Of  our  hid  paffion ,  then,  with  lifted  hands, 
He  beg'd  me  by  my  Fathers  Sacred  Soul, 
Not  to  efpoufe  you,  if  he  dy'd  in  fight : 
For  if  he  liv'd,  and  we  were  Conquerors, 
He  had  /uch  things  to  urge  againft  our  Marriage, 
As,  now  declar'd,  wou'd  blunt  my  fword  in  Battel  5 
And  daftardize  my  Courage. 

Aim.  My  blood  cruddles^ 
And  cakes  about  my  heart. 

Seb.  ril  breath  a  figh,  fo  warm  into  thy  bofbm. 
Shall  make  it  flow  again.    My  Love,  he  knows  not 
Thou  art  a  Chriftian3  that  produced  his  fear  : 
Left  thou  fhoud'ft  footh  my  Soul  with  charms  fo  ftrong, 
That  Heav  n  might  prove  too  weak. 

Aim.  There  muft  be  more: 
This  cou'd  not  blunt  your  Sword. 

Seb.  Yes,  if  I  drew  it,  with  a  curft  intent. 
To  take  a  Misbeliever  to  my  Bed  $ 
It  mud  be  fo. 

Aim.  Yet  

Seb,  No,  thou  (halt  not  plead 
With  that  fair  mouth,  againft  the  Caufe  of  Love. 
Within  this  is  a  Captive  Prieft, 

My  Holy  Confcffor,  whofe  free  accefs 
Not  ev'n  the  barj^'rous  Viftors  have  refus'd  5 
This  happy  hour  his  hands  (hall  make  us  one. 

Aim.  I  go  5  with  Love  and  Fortune,  two  blind  Guides, 
To  lead  my  way  :  half  loth  and  half  confenting. 
If,  as  my  Soul  fore  bodes,  fome  dire  event 
Piirfue  this  Union,  or  fome  Crime  unknown, 
Forgive  me  Heav'n^  and  all  ye  Bleft  above, 
Excufe  the  frailty  of  unbounded  Love. 

Exeunt  Ambo. 


(39) 

Scene  2 .    Suppofd  a  Garden ;  with  Lodging  ^oms  heh'md 
iti  or  on  the  fides. 

Enter  Mwiix  5.  Antonio  as  a  Slave '-^  and  Tohayma  the  Mufti/ 
Wife. 

Mufti.  A  Nd  hov/  do  you  like  him,  look  upon  him  well  5 
x\  he's  a  perfonable  Fellow  of  a  Chriftian  Dog.  Now 
I  think  you  are  fitted,  for  a  Gardiner  :  Ha  what  fayTt  thou 
Johayma  ? 

Johajma,  He  may  make  a  fliift  to  fow  lettice^  raife  Melons, 
and  water  a  Garden  plat. 

But  otherwife  a  very  filthy  Fellow  ;  how  odioufly  he  fmells 
of  his  Country  garlike  !  fugh,  how  he  ftinks  of  Spain. 

Mufti.  Why  honey-bird  I  bought  him  a  purpofe  for  thee ; 
didft  not  thou  fay  thou  long'dft  for  a  Chriftian  Slave? 

Joh.  Ah,  but  the  fight  of  that  loathfom  creature  has  almoft 
cur*d  me  5  And  how  can  I  tell  that  he's  a  Chriftian  ?  and  he 
were  well  fearch'd  be  may  prove  a  jfen?  for  ought  I  know. 

And  befides  I  have  always  long'd  for  an  Eunuch ;  for  th^y 
fay  that's  a  Civil  Creature,  and  almoft  as  harmlefs  as  your 
felf  Husband  :  fpeak  fellow,  are  not  youfuch  a  kind  of  peace- 
able thing  ? 

Ant.  I  was  never  taken  for  one  in  my  own  Country  3  and 
not  very  peaceable  neither,  when  f  am  well  prov^'d. 

Mufti.  To  your  Occupation  Dog  3  bind  up  the  JeflTamincs 
in  yond  Arbor,  and  handle  your  pruning  knife  withdexteri^ 
ty,  tightly  I  fay,  go  tightly  to  your  bufinefs,  you  have  coft 
me  much  and  muft  earn  it  in  your  work  5  here's  plentiful  . 
provifion  for  you,  rafcal,  fallating  in  the  Garden,  and  water 
in  the  tanck,  and  on  Holy  days  the  licking  of  a  platter  of  Rice, 
when  you  deferve  it. 

Joh.  What  have  you  been  bred  up  to  Sirrah,  and  what  can 
you  perform  to  recommend  you  to  my  fervice  ? 
r  Antonio  wakjng  legs. 

Why  Madam,  I  can  perform  as  much  as  any  Man,  in  a  fair 
Ladies  Service.  i 


(  40  ) 

I  can  play  upon  the  Flute,  and  Sing  5  lean  carry'your  Um- 
brella, and  fan  your  Ladyfliip,  and  cool  you  when  you  are  too 
hot  :  in  fine,  no  Service  cither  by  day  or  by  night  (hail  come 
amifs  to  me^  and  befides  am  of  fo  quick  an  apprehenfion,  that 
you  need  but  wink  upon  me  at  any  time,  to  make  roe  under- 
ftand  my  duty. 

[She  vp'whj  at  him. 

Anton.  Very  fine,  (he  has  tipt  the  wink  already.  [^Afide. 

Joh.  The  Whelp  may  come  to  fomeihing  in  time,  when  I 
have  cncer'd  him  into  his  bufinefs. 

Afuf.  A  very  malapert  Cur,  I  can  tell  him  that  3  I  do  not 
like  his  fawning,  you  muft  be  taught  youx  diftance  Sirrah. 

(Strikes  him,) 

Joh.  Hold,  hold.  

He  ha's  deferv'd  it  I  confefs^  but  for  once  let  his  igno- 
rance plead  his  pardon  5  we  muft  not  difcourage  a  beginner. 
Your  Reverence  has  taught  us  Charity  ev'n  to  Birds  and  Beafts: 
here  you  filthy  brute  you  :  —  take  this  little  Alms,  to  buy  you 
plaifters,  (gives  him  a  piecs  of  monty  ) 

Ant,  Money  and  a  Love.pinch  intheinfide  of  my  palm  into 
the  bargain.  [Af%dt. 

(Enter  a  Servant. 

Sir,  my  Lord  Benducar  is  coming  to  wait  on  you,  and  is  al- 
ready at  the  Palace  Gate. 

Miif,  Come  in  Johayma^  regulate  the  reft  of  my  Wives  and  ^ 
Concubines,  and  leave  the  Fellow  to  his  work. 

Joh,  LoolWiow  ftupidly  he  flares  about  him  j  like  a  Calf 
new  come  into  the  World:  I  ftiall  teach  you  Sirrah  to  know 
your  bufinefs,  a  little  better. ——this  way  you  awkard  raC- 
xal,  here  lyes  the  Arbour,  muft  I  be  lliowing  you  eternally? 

(turning  him  about.) 

Muf.  Come  away  Minion  5  you  (hall  (how  him  nothing, 

Joh.  rU  but  bring  him  into  the  Arbor,  where  a  Role-tree 
and  a  iMyrtle  are  juft  falling  for  want  of  a  prop  5  if  they 
were  bound  together  they  wou'd  help  to  keep  up  one  ano- 
ther 2  —  He's  a  raw  Gardiner;  and  'tis  but  Charity  to  teach 
him. 


Mnf  No 


:( 4:1 ) 

Muf.  No  more  de<sds  of  Charity  to  day  ^  come  in ,  or  I 
(hall  think  you  a  little  better  difpos'd  thanlcoud  wifhyou. 

Jeh.  WelJ,  go  before,  I  will  follow  my  Paftor. 

Miff.  So  you  may  c«ft  a  (heeps  eye  behind  you :  In  before 
me.  And  you,  Tawcinefi,  mind  your  pruning  knifes  or  I 
may  chance  to  ufe  it  for  you. 

Exeunt  Mufti  and  'johayma. 

Ant.  uloK^.  Thank  you  for  that^  but  I  am  in  no  fuch  haft  to 
be  made  a  Mufulman.  For  tiis  Wedlpck,  with  all  her  haughti- 
nefii  I  find  her  coming.  How  far  a  Chriftian  ffiou'd  refift,  I 
parwiy  kngw;  but  how  far  a  lewd  young  Chriftian  can  refift 
IS  another  queftion.  Sh^'s  tolerable,  and  I  am  a  poor  Stran- 
g^r^  far  fk^ni  (^iter  Friends,  and  in  a  bodily  necellity  ;  Now 
haije^lr^  ftiC^Ol?  tei^r^ptation  to  tjry  what  other  Females  are  be- 
longing to  .this  l^amily  :  I  am  not  far  from  the  Womens  apart* 
ment  \  ^ViFe  ^atid -if  thefe  Birds  are  within  diftance,  hercs 
that  will  chuckle  'em  together,  (^fulls  out  his  Flute)  If  there 
be  variety  of  M^>^t$.  ftefh  in  this  Holy  Market  'twere  madnefs 
to  lay  out  all  mf\X&>^^J  Uf on  the  firft  bargain. 

IHe  flays. 

A  Grate  opens  and  Moray  ma  the  Mufti's  Daughter  ap- 
pears at  it. 

Anton.  Ay  there's  an  Apparition  !  This  is  a  Morfel  worthy 
of  a  Mufti  3  this  is  the  relifhing  bit  in  fecret ,  this  is  the  My- 
ftery  of  his  Alcoran,  that  mult  be  referv'd  from  the  know- 
ledg  of  the  profane  Vulgar.  This  is  his  Holyday  Devotion  5 
fee,  fhe  beckons  too  

{She  beckons  to  him.) 

Merayma,  Come  a  little  nearer  and  (peak  foftly. 

Ant,  I  come,  I  come  I  warrant  thee  5  the  leaft  twinckle  had 
brought  me  to  thee  3  fuch  another  kind  fyllableor  two,woud 
turn  me  to  a  Meteor  and  draw  me  up  to  thee. 

G  Uor.  I 
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Mor.  I  dare  not'  f^ea^/ fdr  fe^r  bf  being  over^heard^  but 

if  you  think  tny  Pefron  worth  your  hazard,  and  can  deferve 

my  love. — —  the  reft  this  Note  (hall-  t^ll  you  :  •(throws 

down  a  handkerchief)  No  tfiore,  my  heart  goes  with  you. 

Ex/t  from  f^PGratc, 

Antonio.  O  thou  pretty  little  heart  5  art  thou  flown  hither, 
I'll  keep  it  warm  I  warrai;it  it,  and  brood  upon  it  in  the  new 
neft:  but  now  for  my  TCfeifvtv&  troyQ  ;  that^s  wrapt  up  in 
the/ handkerchief :.  No  peephig  here,  though  I  long  to  be 
fpelling  her  Arabick  fcrawls  anfi  pot-^b'oks.  But  T  muft 
carry  oS  my  prize,  as  Robbers  do"5  and  not  think  of  (bar- 
ing the  booty,  before  I  am  free  from^danger,  and  out  of 
eye-ftiot  from  the  oth^r'  Window^;  If  her  wit  be  as  poy- 
nant  as  her  Eyesf,  I  ani'  d  doiiblie' Slave:  Our  Northern  Beau- 
ties are  meer  dowgh  to 'thefe:  InfTpid  white  Earth,  meer  To- 
baccopipe-cIay5  With  no  more  Sod' ^nd  Motion  in 'cm,  than 
a  Fly  in  Winter.  .ih  jjot        tf/nrffD  ^Im  - 

Here  the  warm  PUnet  ripens,  atid  lublimcs '  -J 
The  well  bak'd  feeauties^  of  the  Sbuthern  Climes  5 
Our  Cupid's  but  a  bungler  in  his  Trade  ^ 
His  keeneft  Arrows  are  in  AfFrick  made. 

^Exit  Antonio* 

V 
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Actrtii. 

Scene  u    A  Terme-mlk  f  ir^^  j^^w^ 

in  the  Cajlle  of^Mazzr.  ' '  ^     ^  ''^  '  ^ 

Emperor  Muky-Molnch  Bindnca.. 

Emper.\M:KxxfA  !  inifl^'b«i)evt':«V^ti^^ 

iVl  Improbable  ihey^  fhou'd  preibrhe  t*^itte^.pt',  V  ^ .  \ 
Impoffible  they  fliou'd  (efFcft  their  wifh.  ' 

Bend.  Have  patience  till  I  clear  it, 

Emp.  I  have  none: 
Go  bid  our  moving  Plains  of  Sand  jye  ftill^ 
And  ftirnot,  when  the  ftdrn^y  South  blbv^s  high: 
From  top  to  bottom  thou  haft  ttrfi'd  my  Soul^ 
And  now  'tis  in  the  madqeft  of  the  Wbirlj 
Requir'ft  a  fudden  ftop?  unlay  thy  lye^ 
That  may  in  time  do  fomewhat.- 

Bend,  I  have  done: 
For,  fince  it  pleafes  you  it  ihou'd  bfe  fdrg'd,  - 
'Tis  fit  it  (hou'd :  far  be  it  from  your  Slave, 
To  raife  difturbance  in  your  Sacred  breft. 

Ewp.  Sehajiian  is  my  Slave  as  well  as  thou  ^ 
Nor  durft  offend  my  love  by  that  prefumption. 

Bend,  Moft  fiire  he  ought  not. 

Emp,  Then  all  means  were  wanting  5 
No  Prieft,  no  Ceremonies  of  their  Seft  3 
Or,  grant  we  thefe  defefts  cou'd  be  fupply'd^ 
How  cou'd  our  Prophet  do  an  Aft  fo  bafe. 
So  to  refume  his  gifts,  and  curfe  my  Conquefts 
By  making  me  unhappy  !  No,  the  §lave 
That  told  thee  fo  abfurd  a  ftory,  ly'd. 

Bend,  Yet,  till  this  moment  I  have  found  him  faithful 
He  faid  he  law  it  too. 

Emp,  Difpatch,  what  faw  he? 

G  2  iJ:;/, 


Be^d,  Truth  is,  confidering  with  what  carneflnefs, 
Sebajiian  pleaded  for  Al^ejda's  life^ 
Inhanc'd  her  beauty,  civyelt  upon  feer-'  praife,  

Emp.  O  ftupid,  and  unthinking  as  t  was! 
I  might  have  mark'd  it  too:  'twas  grofs  and  palpable! 

Bend,  ^J^thoag^it  ]ntracy  a  t,QYWF.  iU;"diiguH'd5 ,  ^ 
And  fcnt  my  fpy,  a  (harp  obferv^og  SUv0,;\  '\  - 
Tinform  me  better,  if  I  guefs'd  aright. 
He  told  me,  that  he  (aw  Sebaflians  Page 
Run  crofs  the  Marble  Square  5  who  foon  return'd, 
And  after  hitn  there  lag'd  a  pufSflg  f'ry^S  V  «A^.  / 
Clofe  wrap'd  he  bore  fome  (ecret-  Inftri^^^fK'i  i  |Vj 
Of  Chriftian  Superftition  in  his  hand:       ,  \  -jii:  .rldiH 
My  fervant  follow'd  faft,  and  through  a  chilli; 
Perceived  the  Royal  Captives  hand  in  hand:'. 
And  heard  the  hooded  Father  murnbling  ch^rfi^?, uo  y  J  oO 
That  make  thofe  Misbelievers  Ma,a  ^ndi  Wiff 4,  A 
Which  done,  the  Spoufes  kifc'd  with  fuch  a  tervwr,  1 
And  gave  fuch  furious  earned  of  theii,  ftitnes^,  A 
That  their  eyes  fparkled,  and  their  mantling  blood  I 
Flew  flulhing  oer  their  faces. 

Emf,  Hell  confound  'em ! 

Bend.  The  Reverend  Fat:bej^,  with  a,  Holy  le-er, 
Saw  he  might  welj  be  fpar'd,  ^;od  fooH;  withdrew  : 
Thisforc'd  my  Servant      a,  q,aick  retreat^ 
For  fear  to  be  difcovec'd;^  g^^fs  th^e  reft. 

Emp.  I  do.  My  fancy  is  too  exq4|iifi;e, 
And  tortures  me  with  their  in^ogin'd  k^^^ 
Some  Earthquake  (hou'd  have  ris'n,  and  rent  the  ground. 
Have  fvvallowU  him,  and  left  the  longing  ^rid<:. 
In  Agony  of  unaccompli(h'd  Love.  X^ali^s,  d/firdcrly.) 

Enter  the  Mufti, 

Bend.  In  an  unlucky  bour  fAfide. 
That  Fool  intrudes,  raw  in  this  great  aff  iir, 
And  uninftrufted  how  to  (tern  the  tide.. 


Coming 


(45) 

Comng  up  to  the  Mufri  ajidc, 

TheEmp'ror  muft  not  marry,  nor  enjoy  5 
Keep  to  that  point  \  ftand  firm,  for  all's  at  ftake. 

Emperor  feeing  him.  You,  Druggcrman  of  Heaven,  muft  I 
attend 

Your  droaning  Prayers  ?  Why  came  you  not  before  ? 
Do'ft  thou  not  know  the  Captive  King  has  dar'd 
To  wed  Alwe^da  i  Cancel  me  that  Marriage, 
And  make  her  rairie-  about  the  bufinefs,  quick, 
Eixpound  thy  Mahomet  5  make  him  fpeakmy  fenfe, 
Or  he's  no  Prophet  here,  and  thou  no  Mufti^ 
Unlefs  thou  know'ft  the  trick  of  thy  vocation. 
To  wreftacd  rend  the  Law  to  pleafe  thy  Prince. 

Mnfti^  Why,  verily  the  Law  is  monftrous  plain  : 
There's  not  one  doubtful  Text  in  all  the  Alchoran, 
Which  can  be  wrench'd  in  favor  to  your  Projeft. 

Emp.  Forge  one,  and  foift  it  into  fome  by-place, 
Of  fome  old  rotten  Roll  ;  do't,  I  command  thee  : 
Muft  \  teach  thee  thy  Trade  ? 

Muftiy  It  cannot  be. 
For  Matrimony  being  the  deareft  point 
Of  Law,  the  People  have  it  all  by  heart  : 
A  Chea-C  on  Procreation  will  not  pafs. 

Befides  th'  offence  is  Co  exorbitant,  [In  a  higher  torn. 

To  mingle  with  a  misbelieving  Race, 

That  fpeedy  Vengeance  wou'd  purfue  your  Crime, 

And  holy  Mahomethmch  himfelf  from  Heav'o, 

Before  th'  unready  Thunderbolt  were  form'd, 

Ewperor  taking  him  by  theThroat  with  one  hand^  fnatches  OHt  his 
Svpord  with  the  other^  and  points  it  to  his  Breji. 

Emp.  Slave,  have  I  raised  thee  to  this  pomp  and  pow'r, 
To  preach  againft  my  Will  ?  Know  I  am  Law  . 
Andthoa,  not  Af^/?i?/^e^'s  Melfenger,  but  mine: 
Make  it,  I  charge  thee,  make  my  pleafure  lawful  : 
Or  firft  I  ftrip  the  of  thy  ghoftly  greatnefs. 
Then  fend  thee  poft^  to  tell  thy  Tale  above  5 

And 


And  bring  thy  vain  Memorials  to  thy  Prophet 
Of  Juftice  done  below  for  Difobedienoe. 

Mnfti^  For  Heavens  fake  hold,  the  refpite  of  a  moment,'—.^ 
To  think  for  you. 

Ewp,  And  for  thy  felP_ 

Mufti^  For  both. 

Bend,  Difgrace,  and  Death,  and  Avarice  have  loft  him !  [^Afide, 

Mupj^  Tis  true,  our  Law  forbids  to  wed  a  Chriftian 
But  it  forbids  you  not  to  ravifh  her. 
You  have  a  Conqueror's  right  upon  your  Slave  5 
And  then,  the  more  defpight  you  do  a  Chriftian, 
You  ferve  the  Prophet  more  who  loaths  that  Se(ft. 

Emp,  Oh  now  it  mends  5  and  you  talk  reafon,  Mufti, 
But  ftay  !  I  promis'd  freedom  ioSebafiian : 
Now  fliou'd  I  grant  it,  his  revengeful  Soul 
Wou'd  ne'er  forgive  his  violated  Bed. 

Mnftij  Kill  him,  for  then  you  give  him  liberty;  ' 
His  Soul  is  from  his  earthly  Prifon  freed. 

E/zip.  How  happy  is  the  Prince  who  has  a  Churchanan 
Sojearn'd  and  pliant  to  expound  his  Laws. 

Bend,  Two  things  I  humbly  offer  to  your  prudence. 

Ewp.  Be  brief,  but  let  not  either  thwart  my  love. 

Bend.  Firft,  fince  our  holy  Man  has  made  Rape  lawful. 
Fright  her  with  that:  proceed  not  yet  to  force: 
Why  ftioud  you  pluck  the  green  diftaftful  Fruit 
From  the  unwilling  Bough, 
When  it  may  ripen  of  it  felf  and  fall  ? 

En^p.  Grant  her  a  day  5  tho  that's  too  much  to  give 
Out  of  a  Life  which  I  devote  to  Love. 

Bend.  Then  next,  to  bar 
All  future  hopes  of  hit  defir'd  Schajljan, 
Tet  Dorax  be  enjoyn'd  to  bring  his  head. 

Emperor  to  the  Mufti.  . 

Go  Mhfti,  call  him  to  receive  his  Orders.         [Exit  Mufd. 
I  tafte  thy  Counfel,  her^  defircs  new  rowz'd, 
And  yet  urjQak'd,  will  kindle  in  her  fancy, 
And  make  her  eager  to  renew  the  Feaft. 


Bend* 
t 
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Bend,  aji/fe.  Dorax^  I  know  before,  will  difobey : 
There's  a  Foe's  Head  well  cropt. — 
But  this  hot  love  precipitates  my  Plot  5 
And  brings  it  to  projeftion  ere  its  time, 

£;/^er  Sebaftian  and  Almeyda  hand  in  hand:,  upon  fight  of  the 
Emperor,  they  feparate  and  feem  diflurba. 

Almeyda^  He  breaks,  at  unawares,  upon  our  Walks, 
And  like  a  mid-night  Wolf  invades  the  Fold  : 
Make  fpeedy  preparation  of  your  Soul, 
And  bid  it  arm  apace  :  Be  comes  for  anfwer,* 
And  brutal  mifchief  fits  upon  his  brow. 

Sebaji.  Not  the  laft  founding,  cou'd  furprize  me  more. 
That  fummons  drowzy  Mortals  to  their  doom, 
When  caird  in  hafte,  they  fumble  for  their  Limbs, 
And  tremble  unprovided  for  their  charge  : 
My  fenfe  has  been  fo  deeply  plung'd  in  Joys, 
The  Soul  out-flept  her  hour  5  and,  fcarce  awake, 
Wou'd  think  too  late,  and  cannot!  But  brave  Minds 
At  worft  can  dare  their  Fate. — 

Emperor  coming  up  to  them. 

Emp.  Have  you  perform'd 
Your  Embaffy,  and  treated  with  fuccefs  ? 

Seiaji.  I  had  not  time. 

Emp.  No,  not  for  my  Affairs, 
But  for  your  own  too  much. 

Sebaji.  You  talk  in  Clouds,  explain  your  meaning,  Sir. 

Emp.  Explain  yours  firft:  What  meant  you  hand  in  hand,. 
And  when  you  faw  me,  with  a  guilty  ftart. 
You  loos'd  your  hold,  affrighted  at  my  prefence? 

Seb.  Affrighted  ? 

Emp.  Yes,  aftoni(h*d,  and  confounded. 

Seb.  What  mak'ft  thou  of  thy  (elf,  and  what  of  me? 
Art  thou  fome  Ghoft,  fome  Demon,  orfomeGod? 
That  I  (hou'd  ftend  aflonilli'd  at  thy  fight?  Ll 
If  thou  cou'dft  deem  fo  meanly  of  my  Courage, 
Why  didft  thou  not  engage  me  man  for  man,. 

And 
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And  try  the  virtue  of  that  Gorgon  Face, 
To  ftare  me  into  ftatue  ? 

Emp,  Oh,  thou  art  now  recover'd,  but  by  Heav'n, 
Thou  wert  amaz'd  at  firft,  a«  if  furpriz'd 

At  unexpefted  bafenefii  brought  to  light. 
For  know,  ungrateful  man,  that  Kings,  like  Gods, 
Are  every  where^  walk  in  th'abyfs  of  minds, 
And  view  the  dark  recedes  of  the  Soul. 

Seb.  Bafeandungratefulnever  was  I  thought^ 
Nor  till  this  turn  of  fate,  durft  thou  have  call'd  me  i) 
But,  fince  thou  boaft*ft  th' omnifcience  of  a  Godj 
Say,  in  what  cranny  of  Sehfiians  Soul, 
Unknown  to  me,  fo  loath'd  a  Crime  is  lodged  ? 

Emp,  Thou  halt  not  broke  my  truft  repos'd  in  thee  ? 

Seb.  Imposed,  but  not  receiv'd  :  Take  back  that  falfchood 

Emp.  Thou  art  not  marry 'd  to  Almeyda  ? 

Seb,  Yes. 

Emp.  And  own'ft  the  ufurpation  of  my  Love? 

Seb,  I  own  it  in  the  face  of  Heav'nand  thee 
No  Ufurpation  ^  but  a  lawful  claim, 
Of  which  I  ttand  pofleft. 

Emp.  Sh'  has  chofen  well, 
Betwixt  a  Captive  and  a  Conqueror. 

Almeyda^  Betwixt  a  Monfter  and  the  beft  of  Men. 
He  was  the  envy  of  his  neighbVing  Kings  5 
For  him  their  -fighing  Q,ueens  de(pis*d  their  Lords, 
And  Virgin  Daughters  bluQi'd  when  he  was  nam'd. 
To  (hare  his  noble  Chains  is  more  to  me, 
Than  all  the  falvage  greatnefs  of  thy  Throne. 

Seb,  Were  I  to  choofe  again,  and  knew  my  face. 
For  fuch  a  night  I  wou'd  be  what  I  am. 
The  Joys  I  have  pofTeft  are  ever  mine  5 
Out  of  thy  reach  behind  Eternity, 
Hid  in  the  facrcd  treafureof  the  part  $ 
But  blefs'd  remembrance  bring's'em  hourly  back. 

Emp,  Hourly  indeed,  who  haft  but  hours  to  live  ; 
O  mighty  purchafe  of  a  boa{i:ed  blifs  ! 
To  dream  of  what  thou  hadfl:  one  fugitive  night, 
And  never  (halt  have  more. 
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Self.  Barbarian,  thou  canfl:  part  us  but  a  moment  5*^ 
We  (hall  be  one  again  in  thy  de(pight  > 
Life  is  but  air. 

That  yields  a  paffage  to  the  whiftling  Sword, 
And  clofes  when  'tis  gone. 

Al^.  How  can  we  better  dye  than  clofc  embrac'd, 
Sucking  each  others  Souls  while  we  expire  ? 
Which  fo  transfused,  and  mounting  both  at  once, 
The  Saints  deceived,  (hall  by  a  fweet  miftake. 
Hand  up  thy  Soul  for  mine,  and  mine  for  thine. 

Emp,  No,  I'll  untwiftyou  : 
I  have  occafion  for  your  ftay  on  earth  : 

Let  him  mount  firft,  and  beat  upon  the  Wing,  « 

And  wait  an  Age  for  what  I  here  detain. 

Or  fickcn  at  immortal  Joys  above. 

And  languifh  for  the  Heav  n  he  left  below. 

AIj!^.  Thou  wilt  not  dare  to  break  what  Heav*n  has  joyn*d  ? 

E^p.  Not  break  the  Chain,  but  change  a  rotten  link. 
And  rivet  one  to  lail. 

Think'ft  thou  I  come  to  argue  right  anc^  wrong  > 
Why  lingers  Dor  ax  thus?  Where  arg  my  Guards, 

\?>tnd\iC2LX  goes  out  for  the  Guards^  a^d  returns. 
To  drag  that  Slave  to  death  ?  [  Pointing  to  Sebafl-. 

Now  ftorm  and  rage. 

Call  vainly  on  thy  Prophet,  then  defie  him 
Forwnting  power  to  favethee. 

Seh.  That  were  to  gratifie  thy  Pride:  Til  (hew  thee 
How  a  Man  (hou'd,  and  how  a  King  dare  dye  ; 
So  even,  that  my  Soul  (hall  walk  with  eafe 
Out  of  its  fle(h,  and  (hut  out  Life  as  calmly 
As  it  does  words ;  without  a  Sigh,  to  note 
One  ftruggle  in  thcfmooth  diflblving  frame. 

Almeyda  to  the.  Emperor, 

Exped  revenge  from  Heav'n,  inhuman  Wretch  s 
Nor  hope  t'  afcend  Sehajiian^  holy  Bed. 
Flames,  Daggers,  Poylons,  guard  the  facred  fteps  : 
Thofe  are  the  promised  Pleafures  of  my  love. 

Emp,  And  thefe  might  fright  another,  but  not  me. 
Or  me,  if  Idefign'd  to  give  you  pleafur^  5 

H  Uttk 
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I  feek  my  own,  and  while  that  lad?,  you  lire, 
Ef't^r  trvo  of  ttt  Guards. 
Go,  bear  the  Captive  to  a  fpeedy  death, 
A     fct  iry  Sou!  at  eafe. 

Alr,K  !  charge  you  hold,  y«e  Minifters  of  death, 
y  nny  Sebajijjn  5 

^  lor  thy  hte;  Ob  ask  it  of  the  Tyrant  5 
-  I  ?  no  difconorj  truft  me,  Love,  'tis  none: 
I  wou'd  die  for  thee,  but!  cannot  plead  , 
My  haugriy  heart  difJains  it.  ev'n  for  thee. 
Still  ffieni!  Will  the  King  of  Portugal 
Go  to  his  d.ath,  like  a  dumb  Sacrifice  } 
Beg  him  to  favemy  life  in  favingthifie. 

Scb  Farewel,  my  IkVs  not  worth  another  word. 
to  tie  Cnards.    Perform  your  Orders* 

Aim  Stay,  take  mv  farewel  too; 
Fjrewcl  the  greatnels  of  AlMejdas  Soul ! 
Look,  Tyrant,  whatexcefs  of  lovecando, 
It  pulls  me  down  thus  low,  as  to  thy  feet  5 .      [Kneels  to  I 
Niy  to  embrace  thy  K^ees  with  loathing  hands, 
Which  blifter  when  tfrej^touch  thee;  Yet  ev'n  thus. 
Thus  far  I  c^n  tofave  S^hjfiiansWfe. 

E^p.  A  fecret  pkafure  trickles  through  my  Veins  : 
It  works  about  the  inlets  of  my  Soul, 
To  feel  thy  touch  5  and  pity  tempts  the  pafs  5 
But  the  tough  metal  of  my  heart  refifls^  • 
Tis  warm  d  with  the  foft  fire,  not  melted  down. 

Aim,  A  flood  of  fcalding  Tears  wi;l  make  it  run, 
Spare  him,  Oh  fpare  5  can  you  pretend  to  love, 
And  have  no  pity  ?  Love  and  that  are  Twins* 
Here  will  I  grow  ^ 

Thuscompafs  you  with  thefe  Ijrr'      --^  Cori.s 
And  pull  lb  long  till  the. proud  F  fills. 

Emp,  Still  kneel,  and  ftiil  embrace  ^  '.tis  double  pleafure 
So  to  be  hugg'd,  and      Sehajiutn  dye. 

^////.  Loo1t  Tyrar.c,  when  thounamTt  ^  >  death. 

Thy  \*ery  Executioners  turn  pale. 
Rough  as  they  are,  and  hardened  in  the  trade 
Of  Death,  they  ftart  at  an  anointed  Head,  A 
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And  tremble  to  approach   He  hears  me  not^ 

Nor  minds  th'  impreffion  of  a  God  on  Kings  5 
Becaufe  no  ftamp  of  Heav  n  was  on  his  Soul : 
But  the  refifting  Mafs  drove  back  the  Seal. 
Say,  though  thy  heart  be  rock  of  Adamant, 
Yet  Rocks  are  not  impregnable  to  Bribes : 
Inftruft  me  how  to  bribe  thee :  Name  thy  price  3 
Lo,  I  refign  my  Title  to  the  Crown  5 
Send  me  to  exile  with  the  Man  I  love, 
And  banilhment  is  Empire. 

Emp.  Here's  my  claim  5  iClappwg  his  hand  to  his  Svoord* 
And  this  extinguilh'd  thine  5  thou  giv'ft  me  nothing. 

Alnt.  My  Fathers,  Mothers,  Brothers  death  I  pardon: 
That's  fomewhat  fure;  a  mighty  Sum  of  Murther^ 
Of  innocent  and  kindred  blood  ftrook  off. 
My  Prayers  and  Penance  (ball  difcount  for  thefe. 
And  beg  of  Heav'n  to  charge  the  Bill  on  me : 
Behold  what  price  I  offer,  and  how  dear 
To  buy  Sehafiians  life. 

Ef^.  Let  after  reck'nings  trouble  fearful  fools  3 
I'll  ftand  thetryal  of  thofe  trivial  Crimes : 
But,  fince  thou  beg  ft  me  to  prefcribe  my  terms. 
The  only  I  can,offer  are  thy  love , 
And  this  one  day  of  lefpite  to  rcfolve. 
Grant  or  deny,  for  thy  next  word  is  Fate  5 
And  Fate  is  deaf  to  Pray'r. 

Aim.  May  Heav  n  be  fo  [Rifting  uf, 

hf.  thy  laft  breath  to  thine :  I  curfe  thee  not. 
For  who  can  better  curfe  the  Plague  or  Devil, 
Than  to  be  what  they  arc  }  That  Curfe  be  thine. 
Now,  do  noX.{i^Q2ikSehajlian^  for  you  need  not, 
But  dye,  for  I  refign  your  Life :  Look  Heav'n, 
Almeyda  dooms  her  dear  Sebajiiani  death ! 
But  is  there  Heav'n,  for  I  begin  to  do  ^bt  3 
The  Skyes  are  hufli'd  5  no  grun:bring  Thunders  roul : 
Now  take  your  (wing,  ye  impious ,  Sin  unpunifli'ds 
Eternal  providence  feems  overwatch'd, 
And  with  a  flumb'ring  Nod  affents  to  Murther. 
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Enter  Dorax  attended  by  three  Soldiers. 

Rmf.  Thou  raov'ft  a  Tortoife  pace  to  ray  reJief. 
Take  hence  that,  once  a  King,  that  fullen  pride 
That  fwells  to  dumbnefs  5  lay  him  in  the  Dungeon, 
And  fink  him  deep  with  Irons  5  that  when  he  wou'd, 
He  (ball  not  groan  to  hearing,  when  I  fend 
The  next  Commands  are  death. 

Aln\,  Then  Prayers  are  vain  as  Curfes. 

E^p.  Much  at  one 
Jn  a  Slaves  mouth,  againft  a  Monarch's  PowV. 
This  day  thou  haft  to  think  5 
At  night,  if  thou  wilt  curfe,  thou  (halt  curfe  kindly  5 
Then  1  il  provoke  thy  lips  5  lay  fiegefo  clofe, 
That  all  thy  fallying  breath  (hall  turn  to  Bleffings. 
Make  haftc,  fcize,  force  her,  bear  her  hence. 

Aim,  Farewel,  my      Sel?a[}ian  ! 
I  do  not  beg,  Ichallejige  Jufticenow  5 
O  Pow'rs,  if  Kings  be  yoyr  peculiar  care, 
Why  plays  this  Wretch  with  your  Prerogative? 
Now  flafti  him  dead,  now  crumble  him  to  a(hes  $ 
Or  henceforth  liVe  confined  in  yaur  own  Palace  5  • 
And  look  not  idely  out  upon  a  World 
That  is  no  longer  yours. 

She  is  carried  off firugling,  Emperour  and  BQuducsir  follow. 

Sebartian  firuggles  in  his  Guards  Arms^  andJhak§soffoneofthenf^ 
but  two  others  come  in^  and  hold  hint  5  he  ^^^aks  not  all  the  while, 

• 

Dor,  I  find  Tm  but  a  half-ftrain'd  Villain  yet  5  \^Apie, 
But  mungril-mifchievous5  for  my  Blood  boy  I'd, 
To  view  this  brutal  ad  3  and  my  ftern  Soul 
Tug'd  at  my  arm  to  draw  in  her  defence. 
Down  thou  rebelling  Chriftian  in  my  heart  3 
Redeem  thy  fame  on  this  Sebajiian  firft  5 
Then  think  on  others  wrongs,  when  thine  are  righted. 

[Walks  a  turn. 

But 


But  hew  to  right  'em>  on  a  Slave  difarmy/ 
Defencelels,  and  fubmitted  to  my  rage  > 
A  bafe  revenge  is  vengeance  on  my  felf  >  [walks  agm$t. 

I  have  it  3  and  I  thank  thee,  honeft  head, 
Thus  prefent  to  me -at  ray  gre^t  neceffity :  — 

[Corns  up  to  Sebaftian, 

You  know  me  not? 

S^bafi,  I  hear  Men  call  thee  Dor  ax. 

Dor.  Tis  well,  you  know  enough  for  once :  you  (peak  too  3 
You  were  ftruck  mute  before. 

Sehaji.  Silence  became  me  then.  * 

Dor.  Yet  we  may  talk  Ber^after.  « 

Seh.  Hereafter  is  not  mine  :  

Difpatch  thy  work,  good  Executioner. 

Dor.  Noqe  of  my  blood  were  hangmen  3  add  that  falfhood 
To  a  long  Bill  that  yet  remains^  unrecfcon'd. 

Seb.  A  King  and  thou  can  never  hav€  a  reck'ning. 

Dor.  A  greater  fumm  perhaps  than  you  can  pay. 
Mean  time  I  fhall  make  bold  t'increafe  your  debt, 

(giTjes  him  his  Smrd) 
Take  this,  and  ufe  it  at  your  greateft  need. 

Seh.  This  hand  and  this,  have  been  acquainted  well  5 
(^Look,s  on  it.) 

It  ftiou'd  have  come  before  into  my  grafp,  . 
To  kill  the  RavirQicr. 

Dor.  Thou  heardft  the  Tyrants  orders  3  Guard  thy  life 
When  'tis  attack'd,  and  guard  it  like  a  Man. 

Seb.  I'm  ftill  without  thy  meaning  btit  I-thank  thee.' 

Dor.  Thank  me  when  I  ask  thanks  5  thank  me  with  that. 

Seb,  Such  furiy  kindnefs  ^lid  i  never  fee ! 

(Dor ax  to  the  Captam  of  his  Guards.) 

Mnza^  draw  out  a  fife,  pick  man  by  man, 
"Such  who  dare  dye,  and  dear  will  fell  their  death. 
Guard  him  to  th^utmoft  5  now  conduct  him  hence, 
And  treat  him  as  my  Perfon. 

r  Some- 
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Se^.  Something  like  i  - 

Th3t  voice  methioks  I  ftiou  d  have  fome where, heard  : 
But  floous  of  woes  have  hurry'd  it  far  off  5 
Beyond  my  keon  of  Soul. 

QExi/  SebaOian  rmth  the  Soldiers. 
Dor.  But  I  (hall  bring  him  back  ungrateful  Man,  [^Soluf, 
I  (ball,  and  fet  him  full  before  thy  fight. 
When  I  fhall  front  thee,  like  fome  (taring 'Ghoft, 

With  all  my  wrongs  about  me.  What  (o  fooa 

Return'd  >  This  haft  is  boding. 

•  Enter  to  him  Emperor,  Benducar,  Mufti 

Emp.  She's  (till  inexorable,  ftill  Imperious  3 
And  loud,  as  if  like  Bacchus  born  thunder. 
Be  quick,  ye  falfe  Phyficians  of  my  mind, 
Bring  fpeedy  Death  or  Cure. 

Bend.  What  can  be  counfcU'd  while  Sehajiian  lives  ? 
The  Vine  will  cling,  while  the  tall  poplar  ftands; 
But  that  cut  down  creeps  to  the  next  fupport. 
And  twines  as  clofcly  there. 

Emp.  That's  done  with  eafe,  I  fpeak  him  dead :  proceed. 

Muf  Proclaim  your  Marriage  with  Almejda  next. 
That  Civil  Wars  may  ceafe;  this  gains  the  Crowd, 
Then  you  may  fafely  force  her  to  your  will : 
For  People  fide  with  violence  and  injuftice. 
When  done  for  publick  good. 

E/ffp.  Preach  thou  that  dodrine. 

Bend.  Th'  unreafonable  fool  has  broach'd  a  truth  [^Afde. 
That  blafts  my  hopes  j  but  fince  'tis  gone  fo  far, 
He  (hall  divulge  Almeyda  is  a  Chritlian  : 
It  that  produce  no  tumult  I  defpair. 

Emp.  Why  fpeaks  not  Dorax  ? 

Dor.  Becaufc  my  Soul  abhors  to  mix  with  him. 
Sir,  let  me  bluntly  fay,  you  went  too  far 
To  truft  the  Preaching  pow'r  on  State  Affairs, 
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To  him  or  any  Heavenly  Demagogue. 

Tis  a  limb  lopt  from  your  Prerogative, 

And  fo  much  of  Heav'ns  Image  blotted  from  you. 

Muf  Sure  thou  haft  never  heard  of  Holy  Men 
(So  Chriftians  call  'em)  fam'd  in  State  Affairs  5 
Such  as  in  Sfaiu  Ximenes^  Alhornoz,^ 
In  England  Woolfej ;  match  me  thcfe  with  Laymen. 

Dorax.  How  you  triumph  in  one  or  two  of  thefe. 
Bom  to  be  Statelmen,  hap'ning  to  be  Church-racn  : 
Thou  call  ft  'cm  holy  ^  fo  their  funftion  was  5 
But  rell  me,  Mtffti^  which  of  *cm  were  Saints  ? 
Next,  Sir,  to  you  ;  the  fumm  of  all  is  this  3 
Since  he  claims  pow'r  from  Heav'n,  and  not  from  Kings, 
When  'tis  his  int'rcft,  he  can  int'rcft  Heav'n 
To  preach  you  downs  and  Ages  oft  depend 
On  hours,  uninterrupted,  IrTthe  Ghair. 

Ewp.  ril  truft  his  Preaching  while  I  rule  his  pay. 
And  I  dare  truft  my  Africans^  to  hear 
Whatever  he  dafe  Preach. 

Dor.  You  know  'em  not. 
The-  genius  of  your  Moors  is  mutiny  5 
They  fcarcely  want  a  Guide  to  move  their  madnels  t 
Prompt  to  rebel  on  every  weak  pretence, 
Bluftring  when  courted,  crouching  when  oppreft. 
Wife  to  themfelves,  and  fools  to  all  xkit  World. 
Reftkfs  in  change,  and  perjur'd  to  a  Proverb. 
They  love  Religion  fweetn'd  to  the  fenfc  5  • 
A  good,  luxurious,  palatable  f^th. 
Thus  Vice  and  GodlineG,  prepoft'rous  paijf, 
Ride  cheek  bj  joul ,  but  Churchmen  hold  the  Reins* 
And,  when  ere  Kings  wou'd  lower  .Clergy  greatnefs. 
They  learn  too  late  what  pow'r  the  Preachers  have, 
Andwhofe  the  Subjefts  are  ^  the  Mttfit  knows  it. 
Nor  dares  deny  what  pafs'd  betwixt  us  two. 
Emf.  No  more  ^  what  ere  he  faid  was  by  Command; 
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Dor.  Why  then  co  more^  fince  you  will  hear  no  more  5 
Some  Kings  are  refolute  to  their  own  ruin.   .    •  i 
.  Ef^p.  Without  your  medling  where  you  are  not  adi'd, 
Obey  your  Orders,  and  difpatch  Sebafiian. 

Dor.  Truft  x^y  revenge,  be  fare  I  wi(h  him  dead. 

Effip,  What  mean*ft  thou  !  what's  thy  wifhing  to  my  wiU^ 
Difpatch  him,  rid  me  of  the  Man  I  loath,  /.^  f 

Dor.  I  hear  you  Sir,  Til  take  ray  time  and  do*t  t 

Et^p.  Thy  time?  what's  all  thy  time,  vyhat's  thy  whole  life 
To  my  one  hour  of  eafe?  ijo  more  replies, 
But  (ee  thou  do'ft  it  y  .Or 

Dor.  Choak  in  that  threat  ;  J  can  fay  Or,  as  loud. 

Emp,  'Tis  well,  I  fee  my  words  have  no  effed, 
But  I  may  fend  a  Meffage  to  difpqfe  you. 

,  bin  •  IP  ^oing  off. 

Dor.  E^x^tdi  an  aafwer  worthy  of  that  Meffage-p.^y^  i 
M^/ The  Prophet  ow'd  him  this :  \^Afae. 

And  thank'd  be  Heav  n^  he  has  it. 

Bend.  By  Holy  Alha,  I  conjure  you  ftay^, 

And  judge  not  rafhly  of  fo  brave  a  Man. 

(Draws  the  Emperor  aftde  and  tphjfpers  him.,) 

ril  give  you  rcafons  why  he  cannot  execute 
Your  Orders  now,  and  why  he  will  hereafter.  - 

Muf.  Betjducar  is  a  fool  to  bring  him  off,  [^Aftde. 
I'll  work  my  own  revenge,  and  fpeedily. 

Bend,  The  Fort  is  his,  thd  Soldiers  hearts  are  his  5 
A  thoufand  Chriftian  Slaves  are  in  the  Caftle, 
Which  he  can  ffec  to  reinforce  his  pow'r; 
Your  .Troops  far  off,  beleaguering  Larache^ 
Yet  in  the  JChriftians  hands. 

Ewp,  I  grant  all  this  5 
But  grant  me  he  muft  dye. 

Bend.  He  fhall  5  by  poyfon  : 
'Tis  here,  the  deadly  drug  prepar'd  in  powder, 

Hot  as  Hell  fire :  then,  to  prevent  his  Soldiers 

From  rifing  to  revenge  their  Gen'rals  death. 

While 
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While  he  is  ftruggling  with  his  Mortal  pangs, 
The  Rabble  on  the  fudden  may  be  rais'd 
to  fcize  the  Caftle. 

Emf.  Do't  5  'tis  left  to  thee. 

Bend.  Yet  more  5  but  clear  your  brow  3  for  he  obfcrveso 

(They  whifper  again.) 
Dor.  What  will  the  Fav'rite  prop  ray  falling  fortunes, 

0  Prodigie  of  Court !  lAjide. 

Emperor  and  Benducar  return  to  Dorax. 

Ewp.  Your  Friend  has  fully  clear'd  your  Innocence, 

1  was  too  hafty  to  condemn  unheard. 

Aid  you  perhaps  too  prompt  in  your  replies. 
As  far  as  nts  the  Majefty  of  Kings, 
I  ask  excufe. 

Dor.  Tm  fure  I  meant  it  well. 

Emp.  I  know  you  did:  —  this  to  our  love  renew'd.  ~ 

£Emperor  drinkf  - 

Benducar  fill  to  Dorax. 

(^Benducar  turns  and  mixes  a  powder  in  it. 
Dor.  Let  it  go  round  for  all  of  us  have  need 
To  quench  our  heats  5  'tis  the  Kings  health  Benducar.  — 

[ffc  drinkf- 

And  I  wou'd  pledge  it  though  1  knew 'twere  poyfom 
Bend.  Another  Bowl,  for  what  the  King  has  touch'd, 

[Drinks  out  of  another  BovpL 

And  you  have  pledg'd,  is  facred  to  your  loves.  — 
M^.  Since  Charity  becomes  my  calling,  thus 

Let  me  provoke  your  friend(hip:  and  heavn  blefs  it 

As  I  intend  it  well  

Drinks  5  and  turning  afide  pours  fome  drops  out  of  a 
little  Fial  into  the  Bovpl'y  then  prefentsit  toDoxsLX. 

Dor.  Heav'n  make  thee  honeft. 
On  that  condition  we  thall  foon  be  friends.  —  {Drinks. 

I         ^  Mufti. 
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Muf,  Yes,  at  our  nieeting  in  another  World  3 
For  thou  haft  drunk  thy  pafsport  out  of  this. 
Not  the  Nonacrian  fount,  nor  Lethe's  Lake, 
Cou  d  fooner  numb  thy  nimble  faculties 
Than  this,  to  fleep  eternal. 

Emp.  Now  farewel  Dorax.-,  this  was  our  firft  quarr 
And  I  dare  prophefie  will  prove  our  laft. 

EsH  Emperor  with  Benducar  and  the  Mufti. 

Dor.  It  may  be  fo:  Tm  ftrangely  difcorapos'd  ; 
Quick  (hootings  through  my  limbs,  and  pricking  pains 
Qiialms  at  my  heart,  ConvulGons  in  my  nerves, 
ShivVings  of  cold,  and  burnings  of  my  entrails 
Within  my  little  World  make  medley  War, 
Lofe  and  regain,  beat  and  are  beaten  back. 
As  momentary  Vigors  quit  their  ground. 
Can  it  be  poyfon  !  poyfon's  of  one  tenour. 
Or  hot  or  cold  5  this  neither,  and  yet  both. 
Some  deadly  Draught,  fome  enemy  of  life 
Boils  in  my  bowels,  and  works  out  my  Soul. 
Ingratitude's  the  growth  of  ev'ry  Clime  5 
Affrick,  the  Scene  remov'd,  is  Portugal. 
Of  all  Court-fervice  learn  the  common  lot  5 
To  day  'tis  done,  to  morrow  'tis  forgot. 
Oh  were  that  all !  my  honeft  Corps  muft  lye 
Exposed  to  fcorn,  and  publick  Infamy : 
My  (hamef ul  Death  will  be  divulg'd  alone ; 
The  worth  and  honour  of  my  Soul  unknown. 


Scene  i#    Is  a  Night  Scerie  of  ihe  Mufti*^  Garden  where 
an  Jrbour  is  dif  cover  d. 

Enter  Antonio. 

Ant.  QHE  names  her  felf  Morajma-^  the  iVfc//i's  only  Daugh- 
^  ter,  and  a  Virgin!  This  is  the  time  and  place  that 
(he  appointed  in  her  letter,  yet  (he  comes  not.  Why  thou 
fweet  delicious  Creature,  why  to  torture  me  with  thy  delay  \ 
dar'ft  thou  be  falfe  to  thy  Affignation  ?  What,  in  the  cool 
and  filence  of  the  night,  and  to  a  new  Lover  ?  Pox  on  the 
Hypocrite  thy  Father  ,  for  inftrudling  thee  fo  little  in  the 
fwecteft  point  of  his  Religion.  Hark,  I  hear  the  ruftling  of 
her  Silk  Mantle.  Now  fhe  comes  5  now  (he  comes  3  no, 
hang't,  that  was  but  the  whittling  of  the  wind  through  the 
Orange  Trees.  Now  again,  I  hear  the  pit  a  pat  of  a  pretty 
foot  through  the  dark  Alley  :  No,  'tis  the  Son  of  a  Mare 

that's  broken  loofe  and  munching  upon  the  Melons:  -Oh 

the  mifery  of  an  expcfting  Lover !  Well  I'll  e'en  defpair,  go 
into  my  Arbour,  and  try  to  deep  3  in  a  dream  I  (hall  enjoy 
her  in  defpight  of  her.  [Goes  into  the  Arbour  and  Ijes  down. 

Enter  Johayma  vprapt  up  in  a  Moorifh  Mantle, 

Joh.  Thus  far  my  love  has  carry 'd  me,  almoft  without 
my  knowledg  whither  1  was  going  :  Shall  I  go  on,  fhail  I 
difcover  my  felf  !  —  What  an  injury  am  I  doing  to  my 
old  Husband !  —  Yet  what  injury,  fince  he's  old,  and  has 
thr€€  Wives  and  fix  Concubines  befides  me!  'Tis  but ftealing 
my  own  Tyihe  from  him. 

ISke  comes  a  little  nearer  the  Arbour. 
Antonio  raifing  himfelf  a  little  and  looking. 

At  iaft  'tis  Ihe  :  this  is  no  illufion  I  am  fure  3  'tis  a  true  She- 
devil  of  Flefti  and  Blood  5  and  (he  cou'd  never]  have  taken  a 
fitter  time  to  tempt  me,  1 

I  2  ^oh. 
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JoB.  He's  young  and  handfomc.  — ^ 
Afft.  Yes,  well  enough  I  thank  nature.  lAjtde. 
Job.  And  I  am  yet  neither  old  nor  ugly  :  furc  be  wiH  not 
retufe  me. 

Apit.  No,  thou  mayft  pawn  thy  Maiden-head  upon't  he 
wonnot.  L4fide. 

Job.  The  Mufti  wou'd  fcaft  himfelf  upon  other  Women, 
and  keep  me  fafting. 

Af^t.  O,  the  holy  Curmudgeon !  [Afide. 

Job.  Wou'd  Preach  abftincnce,  and  praftice  luxury  !  but  I 
thank  my  Stars,  I  have  edify'd  more  by  his  example  than  his 
precept. 

Anton.  Moft  divinely  argu'd  5  (he's  the  beft  Cafoift  in  all 
A f rick:  iAfidc. 
He  rujl:es  out  and  embraces  her. 

I  can  hold  no  longer  from  embracing  thee  my  dear  M^ay^ 
ma :  the  old  unconlcionable  Whorfon  thy  Father,  cou'd  he 
exped  cold  chaftity  from  a  Child  of  his  begetting? 

Job.  What  nonfen(e  do  you  talk  ?  do  you  take  roc  for  the 
Mnftis  Daughter? 

AKt.  Why  are  you  not  Madam? 

[tbiromng  offber  Barnuf. 

Jdh.  I  find  you  had  an  appointment  with  Morayma. 

Ant.  By  all  that's  good,  the  naufeous  Wife.  \^Afid€. 

Job.  What  you  are  confounded  and  (land  mute  ? 

Ant.  Somewhat  nonpluft  1  confcfs  5  to  hear  you  deny  your 
name  lb  pofitively  5  v/hy  are  not  you  Moraj;»a  the  Mufti's 
Daughter?  Did  not  I  fee  you  with  him,  did  not  he  prefent 
me  to  you  ?  Were  you  not  fo  charitable  as  to  give  me  Mo- 
ney ?  Ay  and  to  tread  upon  my  foot,  and  fqueeze  my  hand 
loo,  if  I  may  be  fo  bold  to  remember  you  ot  paft  favours. 

Job.  And  you  feel  am  come  to  make  em  good,  but  I  am 
neither  Morayma  nor  the  Muftis  Daughter. 

Ant.  Nay,  I  know  not  that:  but  I  am  fure  he  is  old  enough 
to  be  yaur  Father:  and  either  Father,  or  Reverend  Father,  I 
heard  you  call  him. 


Job.  Once 
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Jehsyma^  Once  again,  how  came  you  to  name  Morayma  <? 

Ant.  Another  damn'd  miftake  of  mine :  For,  asking  one  of  my 
fellow  Slaves,  who  were  the  chief  Ladies  about  the  houfe  5  he 
anfwerd  me  Merajnta  and  Johajma  5  but  fhe  it  feems  is  his 
Daughter,  wirfi  a  Pox  to  her,  and  you  are  his  beloved  Wife. 

Job.  Say  your  beloved  Miftris,  if  you  pleafe ,  for  that  s  the 
Title  I  defire.  This  Moon-(hine  grows  offenfivc  to  ray  Eyes, 
come,  (hall  W€  walk  into  the  Arbor  ?  There  we  may  rcftific  all 
miftakes. 

Aptt.  That's  clofe  and  dark. 

Job.  And  arc  thofe  faults  to  Lovers  ? 

Ant,  But  there  I  cannot  pleafe  my  (elf,  with  the  fight  of  your 
beauty. 

Job.  Perhaps  you  may  do  better. 
Atit.  But  there's  not  a  breath  of  air  ftirring. 
Job.  The  breath  of  Lovers  is  the  fwecteft  air  3   but  you  are 
fearful. 

Afit.  I  am  con(idering,  indeed,  that  if  I  amtaken  with  you. — 

Job,  The  bcft  way  to  avoid  it,  is  to  retire,  where  we  may  not 
bedifcover'd. 

Arit.  Where  lodges  your  Husband  ?  ^ 

Job,  Juft  againft  the  face  of  this  open  Walk. 

A^t.  Then  he  has  feen  us  already,  for  ought  I  know. 

Job.  You  make  fo  many  Difficultiesj  I  fear  I  am  difpleafing 
to  you. 

Afit.  aftde,  II  Morajma  comes  and  takes  me  in  the  Arbor  with 
her,  I  have  made  a  fine  exchange  of  that  Diamond  for  this 
Pebble. 

Job,  You  are  much  falln  off,  let  me  tell  you,  from  the  fury 
of  your  (irft  embrace. 

Ant..  I  confefsj  I  was  fomewhat  too  furious  at  firft,  but  you 
will  forgive  the  tranfport  or  my  paflion  5  now  Thave  confider'd 
it  better,  I  have  a  qualm  of  Conlcience. 

Job,  Of  Confcience !  Why,  what  has  Confcience  to  do  with 
two  young  Lovers  that  have  opportunity  ?  w 

Ant.  Why  truly  Coii/cience  IS  fomething  to  blame  for  inter- 
pofing  in  our  matters :  But  how  can  I  help  it,  if  I  have  a  Scruple 
to  betray  my  Matter  ?  Job. 
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Joh.  There  mud  be  fomethmg  more  in  it  5  for  your  Confci* 
ence  Was  very  quiet  when  you  took  me  for  Morajma, 

Ant.  I  grant  you,  Madam,  when  I  took  you  for  his  Daughter  ; 
For  then  I  might  have  made  you  an  honorable  amends  by  Mar- 
riage. 

job.  You  Chriftians  are  fuch  peeking  Sinners,  you  tremble 
at  a  Shadow  in  the  Moon-ftiine. 

Ant,  And  you  Affricans  are  fuch  Termagants,  you  flop  at 
nothing.  I  muft  be  plain  with  you,  you  are  married,  and  to 
a  Holy  Man,  the  Head  of  your  Religion :  Go  back  to  your 
Chamber,  go  back,  I  fay,  and  confiderof  it  forthis  night  v  as 
I  will  do  on  my  part:  I  will  be  true  to  you,  and  invent  all  the 
Arguments  lean  to  comply  with  you  3  and  who  knows,  but  at 
our  next  meeting,  the  fweet  Devil  may  have  more  power  over 
me:  I  am  true  flefli  and  blood,  I  can  tell  you  that  for  your 
comfort.  ' 

'joh.  Flelh  without  blood  I  think  thou  art  5  or  if  any,  'tis  as 
cold  as  that  of  Fifties.  But  Til  teach  thee,  to  thy  coft,  what 
Vengeance  is  in  ftore  for  refufing  a  Lady,  who  has  ofFer'd  thee 

her  Love :  Help,  Help,  there  5  will  no  body  come  to  my 

affiftance  ? 

Ant,  What  do  you  mean,  Madam,  for  Heaven's  fake  peaces 
your  Husband  will  hear  you  5  think  of  your  own  danger,  if 
you  will  not  think  of  mine, 

^oh,  Ingrateful  Wretch,  thou  deferv'ft  no  pity  :  Help,  Help, 
Husband,  or  I  (hall  be  ravilh'd  :  The  Villain  will  be  too  ftrong 
for  me.    Help,  help,  for  pity  of  a  poor  diftreiled  Creature. 

Ant.  Then  I  have  nothing  but  impudence  to  aflfift  me :  I  muft 
drown  her  clamor  what  e'er  comes  on't. 

He  takes  out  his  Flute,   and  plays  as  loud  as  he  c^n  p^ihly^ 
and  J}je  continues  crying  out. 

Entel^he  Mufti  in  his  Night-gown^  and  tm  Servants* 

Mufti^  O  thou  Villain,  what  horrible  impiety  art  thou  com- 
mitting? What  raviftiing  the  Wife  oi  my  Bofom/    Take  him 

away, 


away,  ganch  hirp,  impale  him,  rid  the  World  of  fuch  a 
Monrter. 

[Servants  feize  him. 

Ant.  Mercy,  dear  Matter,  Mercy:  Hear  me  firft,  and  after, 
if  I  have  deferved  hanging,  fpare  me  not ;  What  have  you  feen 
lo  provoke  you  to  this  cruelty  > 

Muftiy  I  have  heard  theout-crys  of  my  Wife^  the  bleatings 
of  the  poor  innocent  Lamb :  Seen  nothing,  fay'ft  thou  ?  If  I  fee 
the  Lamb  lye  bleeding,  and  the  Butcher  by  her  with  his  Knife 
drawn  and  bloody,  is  not  that  evidence  fufficient  of  the  Murther  ? 
I  come  too  late,  and  the  Execution  is  already  done. 

Ant.  Pray  think  in  reafon.  Sir,  is  a  Man  to  be  put  to  death 
for  a  fimilitude?  No  Violence  has  been  committed  3  none  in- 
tended :  The  Lamb's  alive  ^  and  if  I  durfl:  tell  you  fo,  no  more 
a  Lamb  than  I  am  a 'Butcher. 

Joh.  How's  that,  Villain,  dar'ft  thou  accufe  me  > 

Ant.  Be  patient  Madam,  and  fpeak  but  truth,  andlildoany 
thing  to  ferve  you ;  I  (ay  again,  and  fwear  it  too,  I'll  do  any 
thing  to  ferve  you. 

"^oh,  ajicle.  I  underfland  him  5  but  I  fear,  'tis  now  too  late  to 

favehim:  Pray  hear  him  fpeak.  Husband  3  perhaps  he 

may  fay  fomething  for  himfelf^  I  know  not. 

Mnfti^  Speak  thou,  has  he  not  violated  my  Bed  and  thy 
Honor  ? 

Job.  I  forgive  him  freely  5  for  he  has  done  nothing  .*  What 
he  will  do  hereafter,  to  make  mefatis(a6lion,  himfelf  belt  knows. 

Ant.  Anything,  anything,  fweet  Madam;  I  fhall  refufe  no 
drudgery. 

M^f.  But,  did  he  mean  nomifchief?  Was  he  endeavouring 
nothing? 

Job.  In  my  Confcience,  I  begin  to  doubt  he  did  not. 

AUf  Tis  impolTible  :  Then  what  meant  all  thofe  out-crys? 

Job.  I  heard  Mufick  in  the  Garden,  and  at  an  unfeafonable 
time  of  night  5  and  I  ftole  foftly  out  of  my  Bed,  as  imagining 
K  might  be  he. 

Muf.  How's  that  Johayma^  Imagining  it  was  he,  and  yet 
you  went  ? 


Job.  Why  not,  my  Lord?  Am  not  I  the  Miftris  of  the 
Family  ?  And  is  it  not  my  place  to  feegood  Orders  kept  in  it  ? 
I  thought  he  might  have  allurM  fome  of  theShee-flaves  tohim^ 
and  was  refoiv'd  toprevent  what  might  have  been  betwixt  him 
and  them  3  when  on  the  fudden  he  rulh'd  out  upon  me,  caught 
me  in  his  arras,  with  fuch  a  fury.  

Muf  I  have  heard  enough,  away  with  him.  

Job.  Miftakingme,  no  doub  t,  tor  one  of  his  fellow.  Slaves  : 
With  that,  affrighted  as  I  wrs,  I  difcover'd  myfclf,  and^ry'd 
aloud  :  But  as  fooD  as  ever  he  knewme,  the  Villain  let  me  go, 
and  I  muft  needs  fay,  he  (tarted  back,  as  if  I  were  fome  Ser- 
pent ^  and  was  more  afraid  of  me  than  I  of  him. 

Muf  O  thou  corrupter  of  my  Family,  that's  caufe  enough  (rf 
deaths  once  again,  away  with  him. 

Job,  What,  for  an  intended  Trefpafi  >  No  harm  has  been 
done,  whatever  may  be.  He  coft  you  five  hundred  Crowns 
I  take  it. — 

Muf.  Thou  fay 'ft  true,  a  very  confiderable  Sum :  He  (hall  not 
dye,  tho  he  had  committed  folly  with  a  Slave  5  'tis  too  much  to 
lofe  by  him. 

Afit.  My  only  fault  has  ever  been  to  love  playing  in  the 
dark,  and  the  more  (he  cry'd,  the  more  I  play'd  5  that  it  might 
be  fecn  I  intended  nothing  to  her, 

Mif.  To  your  Kennel,  Sirrah,  mortifie  your  fle(h,  andcon- 
(ider  in  whofe  Family  you  are. 

Job,  And  one  thing  more  5  remember  from  henceforth  to  obey 
better. 

M»/.  a  fide.  For  all  her  fmoothncfs,  I  am  not  quite  cur*d  of  my 
Jealou(ie  5  but  I  have  thought  of  a  way  that  will  clear  my 
doubts. 

[Exit  Mufti  tioith  Johayma  atid  Servants, 
ArJ,  lammortify'd  fufficicntly  already,  without  the  help  of 
his  ghoftly  Couniel.  Fear  of  Death  has  gone  farther  with  me 
in  two  Minutes,  than  my  Confcience  wou'd  have  gone  in  two 
Months.  I  find  my  felf  in  a  very  dejefted  condition,  all  over 
jue^  poor  Sin  lyes  dormant,  Concupifcencc  is  retir'd  to  his  win- 
ter 
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ter  quarters ;  and  if  Moray  ma  ftiou'd  now  appear,  I  fay  nomoie, 
buc  alas  for  her  and  me ! 

(  Morayma  comes  out  of  the  Arbour  ;  Jhe  fteals  lehind  him^ 
and  claps  him  on  the  back. ) 

Morayma,  And  if  Morayma  ftiou'd  appear,  as  ftie  does  appear, 
alas  you  fay  for  her  and  you ! 

Antonio,  Art  thou  there,  my  fvveet  temptation !  my  Eyes, 
my  Life,  my  Soul,  my  all ! 

Morayma,  A  mighty  Complement,  when' all  thefe,  by  your 
own  Confeflion,  are  juft  nothing. 

Ant.  Nothing,  till  thou  cam'ft  Fo  new  create  me ;  thou  doft  not 
know  the  power  of  thy  own  Charms :  let  me  embrace  thee,  and 
tliou  (halt  fee  how  quickly  I  can  turn  wicked. 

Morayma  fteppin^  hack.  Nay,  if  you  are  fo  dangerous,  *tis  bcit 
keeping  you  at  a  diftance ;  I  have  no  mind  to  warm  a  frozen  Snake 
in  mybofom;  he  may  chance  to  recover,  and  fling  me  for  my 
pains. 

Ant.  Confidcr  what  I  havefufFer'd  for  thy  fake  already;  and 
make  me  fome  amends:  twodifappointmentsina  night,  O  cruel 
Creature ! 

Mor,  And  you  may  thank  your  fe!f  for  both  ;  I  came  eagerly 
CO  the  Charge,  before  my  time,  through  the  back  walk  behind 
the  Arbour  ^  and  you,  like  a  frefti- water  Soldier,  ftood  guarding 
the  Pafs  before :  if  you  mifs'd  the  Enemy,  you  may  chank 
your  own  dulncfs. 

Anton.  Nay,  if  you  will  be  ufing  ftratagems,  you  fhall  give  me 
leave  to  make  ufe  of  my  advantages,  now  I  have  you  in  my 
power  :  we  are  fairly  met^  Til  try  it  out,  and  give  no  quarter. 

Mor,  By  your  favour,  Sir,  we  meet  upon  treaty  now,  and  not 
upon  defiance. 

Ant.  If  chat  be  all,  you  fhall  have  Carte  blanche  immediately; 
for  I  long  to  be  ratifying. 

Mor.  No,  now  I  think  on  t,  you  are  already  ente'r'd  into 
Articles  with  my  Yumvccj'johayma  :  Any  thing  to  ferveyou  Ma 
dam  ;  I  fliall  refufe  no  drudgery:  whofe  words  were  thofc- 
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Gentleman/  was  that  like  a  Cavalier  of  honour? 

ArttoM.  Not  very  heroick  ;  but  feU"  prefervation  is  a  point  a- 

bove  Honour  and  Religion  too  Antonio  was  a  Rogue  I 

muft  confcfs  5  but  you  mull  give  mc  leave  to  love  him. 

Mor,  To  beg  your  life  fo  bafely  5  and  to  prefent  your  Sword 
to  your  Enemy;  Oh  Recreant! 

Aftt.  If  I  had  died  honourably,  my  fame  indeed  wou'd  have 
founded  loud,  but  I  Ihoud  never  have  heard  theblaft:  Come, 
don't  make  your  felf  worfe  natur'd  than  you  are :  to  fave  my  life, 
you  wou'd  be  content  I  fliou'd  promife  any  thing. 

fii'or.  Yes,  if  I  were  fure  you  wou'd  perform  nothing. 

Atit.  Can  you  fufped  I  wou'd.  leave  you  for  Johayma  ? 

Mor,  No ;  but  I  can  expeft  ^ou  wou'd  have  both  of  us :  Love  is 
covetous,  I  muft  have  all  of  you;  heart  for  heart  is  an  equal  truck. 
In  ihortj  am  younger;  I  think  handfomer  5  and  am  fure  I  love  you 
better,  Ihe  has  been  my  ftep-mother  thefe  fifteen  years :  you  think 
that's  her  face  you  fcc,but  'tis  only  a  dawb'd  Vizard :  fhe  wxars  an 
Armour  of  proof  upon't :  an  inch  thick  of  Paint,  befides  the 
Walh :  her  Face  is  fo  fortifi'd  that  you  can  make  ik)  approaches  to 
it,  without  a  Shovel.  But  for  her  conftancy  ,1  can  tell  you  for  your 
comfort,  fhe  will  love  till  death,  I  mean  till  yours  :  for  when  fhe 
has  worn  you  out,fhe  will  certainly  difpatch  you  to  another  world, 
for  fear  of  tcUing  tales ;  as  ihe  has  already  ferv'd  threeSlaves,  your 
Predeceflbrsof  happy  memory  in  her  favours .  She  has  made  my 
pious  Father  a  three  pil'd  Cuckold  to  my  kn®wledg  :  and  now 
ihe  wou'd  be  robbing  me  of  my  fingle  Sheep  too. 

Ant.  Prithee  prevent  her  then ;  and  at  leaft  take  the  fhearing  of 
me  firft. 

Mor.  No  ;  I'll  have  a  Butchers  PenVorih  of  you ;  firft  fccurc 
the  Carcafs,  and  then  take  the  fleece  into  the  bargain. 

Ant,  Why  fure,  you  did  not  put  your  felf  and  me  to  all  this 
trouble,  for  a  dry  come  off:  by  this  hand      (taking  it:  ) 

Mor,  Which  you  lhall  never  touch;  but  upon  better  aiTurances 
than  you  imagine.  (  Fufl'tng  her  hand  away.  ) 

Ant. .  I'll  marry  thee,  and  make  a  Chriftian  of  thee  thou  pretty 
damnd  Infidel. 

Alcr.  I  mean  you  fhall :  but  no  earneft,  till  the  bargain  be  made 
before  wknefs:  there's  love  enough  to  be  had,  and  as  much  as 

you 
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you  can  turn  you  to ;  never  doubt  it,  but  all  upon  honourable 
terms. 

Ant,  I  vow  and  fvvear  by  Love ;  and  he's  a  Deity  in  all  Religions. 

Mor,  But  never  to  be  trufted  in  any :  he  has  another  name  too, 
of  a  worfe  found.  Shall  I  truft  an  Oath,  when  I  fee  your  Eyes  lan- 
guiihing,your  Cheeks  flufliingjand  can  hear  your  heart  throbbing? 
no,  ril  not  come  near  you:  He's  a  foolilh  Phyfitian  who  will  feel 
the  pulfeof  a  Patient,  that  has  the  Plague- fpots  upon  him. 

Ant.  Did  one  ever  hear  a  little  Moppet,  argue  fo  perverfly  a- 
gainft  fo  good  a  Caufe !  (^ome,  prithee,  let  me  anticipate  a  little 
of  my  Revenue. 

Mor.  Youwou'd  feign  be  fingring  your  Rents  before-hand^ 
but  that  makes  a  man  an  ill  Husband  ever  after.  Confider,  Mar- 
riage is  a  painful  Vocation,  as  you  fliall  prove  it,  manage  your  In- 
comes as  thriftily  as  you  can,  you  {hall  find  a  hard  task  on't, 
to  make  even  at  tlie  years  end,  and  yet  to  live  decently. 

Ant.  I  came  with  a  Chriftian  intention,  to  revenge  my  felf  up- 
on thy  Father ;  for  being  the  head  of  a  falfe  Religion. 

Mor.  And  fo  you  Iball;  I  offer  you  his  Daughter  for  your  Se- 
cond :  but  fince  you  are  fo  prefling,  meet  me  under  my  Window, 
tomorrow  night,  body  for  body,  about  this  hour.  Til  flip  down 
out  of  my  Lodging,  and  bring  my  Father  in  my  hand. 

Ant.  How,  thy  Father! 

Mor.  I  mean  all  that's  good  of  him  ;  his  Pearls,  and  Jewds,  his 
whole  contents,  his  heart,  and  Soul ;  as  much  as  ever  1  can  carry, 
ni  leave  him  his  Alchoran ;  that's  revenue  enough  for  him  :  every 
page  of  it  is  Gold  and  Diamonds.  He  has  the  turn  of  an  Eye,- a 
demure  Smile,  and  a  godly  Cant,  that  are  worth  Millions  to 
him.  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that  I -will  have  a  Slave  prepared  at 
the  Poftern  gate,  with  two  Horfes  ready  fadled  :  no  more,  for  I 
fear,  I  may  bemifs'd  ;  and  think  I  hear  'em calling  forme,-—  if 
you  havcconftancy  and  Courage.  

Ant.  Never  doubt  it ;  and  love,  in  abundance  to  wander  with 
thee  all  the  World  over.  (  ket! — 

Mor.  The  value  of  twelve  hundred  thoufand  Crowns  in  a  Caf- 

Ant,  A  heavy  burden  Heaven  knows  1  but  we  muft  pray  for  pa- 
tience to  fupport  it. 


Mor 
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Mor*  Befides  a  willing  Tict  chat  will'  venture  her  Corps  with 
you : —  Come,  I  know  you  long  to  have  a  parting  blow  with  me ; 
and  therefore  to  fliew  I  am  in  Charity  —  (^He  k/Jfes  her.  ) 

Jnt.  Once  more,  for  pity,  that  I  may  keep  the  flavour  upon 
my  lips  till  we  meet  again. 

Mor.  No ;  frequent  Charities  make  bold  Beggars :  and  befides  I 
have  learnt  of  a  Falconer,  never  to  feed  up  a  Hawk  when  I  wou'd 

have  him  fly :  that's  enough  but  if  you  will  be  nibling, 

here's  a  hand  to  ftay  your  ftomach.  ( Kfjfiftg  her  haxd. ) 

Atfton.  Thus  Conquer'd  Infidels,  that  Wars  may  ceafe. 
Are  forc'd  to  give  their  hands,  and  figft  the  Peace. 

Mor.  Thus  Chriftians  are  outwitted  by  tfie  Foe ; 
You  had  her  in  your  Pow V,  and  let  her  go. 
If  you  releafe  my  hand,  the  fault's  not  mine; 
You  Ihou'd  have  made  me  feal,  as  well  as  fign. 

She  ruKs  off,  he  follows  her  to  the  door ;  then  corns  hack 
again^  and  goes  cut  at  the  other. 


( ^ ) 


Act  IV, 
Scene  I.  Benducar  i  Tallace  in  the  Caftle  of  Alcazar. 

EcfiJ.  \yff Y  future  F«te,  the  colour  of  my  life,  ( Solus. 

iVX  My  all  depends  on  this  important  hour : 
This  hour  my  Loti  is  weighing  in  the  Scales, 
And  Heav'n,  perhaps,  is  doubting  what  to  do. 
Almeyda  and  a  Crown,  have  puflid  me  forward  > 
'Tis  fix'd,  the  Tyrant  muft  not  ravifh  her  : 
He  and  Selajlian  ftand  betwixt  my  hopes ; 
He  mod ;  and  therefore  firfl  to  be  difpatch'd. 
Thefe  and  a  tboufand  things  are  to  be  done 
In  the  Ihort  compafs  of  this  rowling  Night, 
And  nothing  yet  performed. 
None  of  my  Emiflaries  yet  recurn'd. 

Enter  Haly —  Firfr  Servant. 

Oh  Haly^  thou  haft  held  mc  long  in  pain. 
What  haft  thou  learnt  of  Dorax  ^  is  he  dead  > 

Haly,  Two  hours  I  warily  have  watch'd  his  Palace ; 
All  doors  are  fhut,  no  Servant  peeps  abroad  5 
Some  OfScers  with  ftriding  haft  pafs'd  in. 
While  others  outward  went  on  quick  difpatch  5 
Sometimes  hulh'd  filence  feem'd  to  reign  within ; 
Then  Cries  confus'd,  and  a  joint  clamour  followed ; 
Then  Lights  went  gliding  by,  from  room  to  room. 
And  ftiot  like  thwarting  Fvlcteors  crofs  the  houle : 
Not  daring  farther  10  enquire  :  I  came 
With  fpced,  to  bring  you  this  impcrfeft  news. 
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BeyjJ.  Hence  I  conclude  him  either  dead  or  dying: 
His  mournful  Friends,  fummon  d  to  take  their  leaves, 
Are  throng'd  about  his  Couch,  and  fit  in  Council, 
What  thole  Caballing  Captains  may  defign, 
I  muft  prevent, 
By  bein^  firlt  in  Aftion. 
To  Mufej  Zeydan  fly  with  fpeed,  defire  him 
To  take  my  lafl  inftruftions  ;  tell  th'  importance 
And  haft  his  prefence  here,  ( £x/V  Haly. 

How  has  this  Poifon  loft  its  wonted  way  > 
It  ftiou'd  have  burnt  its  paflage,  not  have  linger'd 
In  the  blind  Labyrinths  and  crooked  turnings 
Of  human  Compofition  ;  now  it  moves 
Like  a  flow  Fire  that  works  againft  the  Wind, 
As  if  his  ftronger  Stars  had  interpos'd. 

Enter  Hamet, 

Well  Hatnety  are  our  Friends  the  Rabble  rais'd  ? 
From  Muftafa,  what  Meflage? 

,Hameti  What  you  wifli : 
The  ftreets  are  thicker  in  this  noon  of  Nighc : 
Than  at  the  Mid-day  Sun :  a  drow2y  horrour 
Sits  on  their  Eyes,  hke  fear  not  well  awake. 

All  crowd  in  heaps,  as  at  a  Night  Alarm 
The  Bees  drive  out  upon  each  others  backs, 
X'  imbofs  their  Hives  in  clufters;  all  ask  news: 
Their  bufie  Captain  runs  the  weary  round 
To  whifpcr  Orders;  and  commanding  filence 
Makes  not  noife  ceafe ;  but  deiafens  it  to  murmurs. 

Bend.  Night  wafts  apace:  when,  when  will  he  appear? 

Harriet,  He  only  waits  your  Summons. 

B€t2d,  Haft  their  coming. 
Let  fccrccy  and  filence  be  enjoin'd 
In  their  clofe  march  :  what  news  from  the  Lieutenant  ? 

Hamet,  I  left  him  at  the  Gate,  firm  to  your  Intereft, 
T  admit  the  Townfmen  at  their  firft  appearance. 

Bend. 
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BenJ.  Thus  far  'tis  well;  go  haften  M$tftafa* 

( Exit  Mam, 

Enter  Orchan  the  Third  Servaytt. 

O,  Orchan,  did  I  think  thy  diligence 
Wou'd  lag  behind  the  reft  >  what  from  the  Mufti. ^ 

Orcha»y  I  fought  him  round  his  Palace ;  made  enquiry: 
Of  all  the  Slaves ;  in  fliort,  I  us'd  your  name 
And  urgd  th'  importance  home;  but  had  for  anfwer 
That  fince  the  Ihut  of  Evening  none  had  feen  him. 

Ben  J.  O  the  curft  fate  of  all  Confpiracies ! 
They  move  on  many  Springs,  if  one  but  fail 
The  reftifF  Machine  Ro^s.-^  In  iiti  ill  hour  he's  abfent; 
'Tis  the  firft  time,  and  fure  will  be  the  laft 
That  e'er  a  Mufti  was  not  in  the  way. 
When  Tumult  and  Rebellion  (hou'd  be  broach'd. 
Stay  by  me ;  thou  art  refokite  and  faithful  ; 
I  have  Employment  worthy  of  thy  Arm..  •  (  Walkt^ 


.  Enter  Muley  Zeydan* 

Muley  Zeyd.  You  fee  me  copre  impatient  of  my  kopes^ 
And  eager  as  theCourfer  for  the  RacO: 
Is  all  in  readinefs? 

Bend.  AH  but  the  Mufti. 

MuLZeyd,  We  mufl:  go  on  without  him. 

Bend,  True  we  muft; 
For  'tis  ill  flopping  in  the  full  Career, 
How  e'er  the  leap  be  dangerous  and  wide. 

Orchan  looking  ou[.  I  fee  the  blaze  of  Torches  from  afar  5 
And  hear  the  trampling  of  thick  beating  feet; 
This  way  they  move. 

Befid,  No  doubt  the  Efnperour. 
We  muft  not  be  furpriz'd  in  Conference. 
Truft  to  my  management  theTycaats  death; 


And. 
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And  haft  your  felf  to  join  with  Muflafa, 
The  Officer  who  guards  the  Gate  is  yours ; 
When  you  have  gain'd  that  Pafs,  divide  your  Force; 
Your  felf  in  Perfon  hf^ad  one  chofen  half, 
And  march  t'  opprefs  the  Fadtion  in  Confult 
With  dying  Dorax :  Fate  has  driv'n  em  all 
Into  the  Net:  you  muft  be  bold  and  fudden: 
Spare  none,  and  if  you  find  him  firugling  yet 
With  pangs  of  Death,  truft  not  his  rowling  Eyes 
And  heaving  gafps  ;  for  Poifon  may  be  falfe. 
The  home  thruft  of  a  friendly  Sword  is  fure. 

MuLZeyd,  Doubt  not  my  Conduft:  theyftiallbe  furpriz'd; 
Mercy  may  wait  without  the  Gite  one  Night, 
At  Morn  I'll  take  her  in.  •  

^Bend,  Here  lies  your  way. 
You  me^t  your  Brother  there. 

MuL  Zejd.  May  we  ne  er  meet : 
For,  like  the  Twins  of  Leda^  when  I  mount 
He  gallops  down  the  Skies. 

Esit  Muley  2cyd. 

Bend.  He  comes :  now  Heart 
Be  rib'd  with  Iron  for  this  one  attempt : 
Set  ope  thy  Sluces,  fend  the  vigorous  bloud 
Through  every  active  Limb  for  my  relief: 
Then,  take  thy  reft  within  thy  quiet  Cell, 
For  thou  flialt  drum  no  more. 

Enter  Muley  Moluch  and  Guards  attending  hint. 

MtiL  MoL  What  news  of  our  Affairs,  and  what  of  Dorax  ^ 
Is  he  no  more  ?  fay  that,  and  make  me  happy. 

Bend.  May  all  your  Enemies  bef  like  that  Dog, 
Whofe  parting  Soul  is  lab'ring  at  the  Lips. 

MuL  MoL  The  People,  are  they  rais'd  ? 

Bend.  And  Marfliall'd  too  ; 
Juft  ready  for  the  March. 

Mul  M^L  Then  I'm  at  eafe. 

BeU 
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De^d.  The  Night  is  yours,  the  glitt'r ing  Hoafl:  oFHtav'n 
Shines  but  for  you,  but  moft  the  Star  of  tove, 
That  twincklesyou  to  fair  Almeyda's  Bed. 
Oh  there's  a  joy,  to  melt  in  her  embrace, 
Diffolve  in  pleafures  ^ 
And  make  the  gods  curfe  Immortality, 
That  fo  they  cou'd  not  dye. 
But  hafte,  and  make  'em  yours. 

MhI.  Mol.  I  will^  and  yet 
A  kind  of  weight  hangs  heavy  at  my  Heart  5 
My  flagging  Soul  flyes  under  her  own  pitch  5 
Like  Fowl  in  air  too  damp,  and  lugs  along, 
As  if  (he  were  a  body  in  a  body,  ^ 
And  not  a  mounting  fubftance  made  of  Fire. 
My  Senfes  too  are  dull  and  ftupifi'd, 
Their  edge  rebated  5  fure  fomeill  approaches, 
And  fome  kind  Spirit  knocks  foftly  at  my  Soul, 
To  tell  me  Fate's  at  hand.     '  . 

Betfd.  Mere  Fancies  all. 
Your  Soiil  has  been  beforehand  with  your  Body, 
And  drunk  fo  deep  a  Draught  of  promised  blift, 
She  (lumbers  o  er  the  Cup ,  no  danger's  near. 
But  of  a  Surfeit  at  too  fuU  a  FeafK 

MhI.  MoL  It  may  be  fo^  it  looks  fo  like  the  Dream 
That  overtook  me  at  my  waking  hour 
This  Morn  ;  and  Dreams  they  fay  are  then  divine, 
When  all  the  balmy  Vapors  are  exhal'd, 
And  fome  oer-powVing  God  continues  fleep. 
Twas  then  methought  Almeyda,  fmiling,  came 
Attended  with  a  Train  of  all  her  Race, 
Whom  in  the  rage  of  Empire  I  had  murther'd. 
But  now,  no  longer  Foes,  they  gave  me  Joy 
Of  ray  new  Gonquefl:,  and  with  helping  hands 
Heav'd  me  into  our  Holy  Prophet's  arms, 
Who  bore  me  in  a  purple  Cloud  to  Heav'n. 
^  Bend.  Good  Omen,  Sir,  I  wi(h  you  in  that  Heaven  j 
Your  Dream  portends  you. 

Which  prefages  death.^   XMde. 

L  MhL 
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M//*  Mi?/.  Thou  too  wert.there  5 
And  thou  metbougRt  didlt  pu(h  die  .from  below, 
With  thy  full  force  to  Paradife.  ^  .i  '  . 

Bend  Yet  better. 

MhL  MoL  Ha  !  What's  that  grizly  Fellow  that  attends  thee  ? 

Bend.  Why  ask  you  Sir  ?  t. 

Mi/l.  Mol  For  he  was  in  my  Dream  5 
And  help'd  to  heave  me  up. 

Bend.  With  Pray'rs  and  Wifhes  s 
For  I  dare  fwear  him  Honeft. 

Mfil.Mol.  That  m^y,  be  5 
But  yet  he  looks  Q^imnation. 

Bend.  Y^u  forget, 
The  Face  wou'd  pleafe  you  better :  Do  you  love, 
And  can  you  thus  forbear  > 

MhIMoI.  ril  head  my  People  5     d  - 
Then  think  of  d^Uiance, :  when. the  danger's  o'er. 
My  warlike  Spirits  work  now  another  v^zy  5 
And  my  Soul's  tun'd  to  Trumpets.  . 

Bend.  You  debafe  your  felf, 
To  think  of  mixing  with  th'  ignoble  Herd. 
Let  fuch  perform  the  fervile  Work  of  War, 
Such  who  have  no  Almeyda  to  enjoy.  . 
What  (hall  the  People  know  their  God-like  Prince 
Skulk'd  in  a  nightly  Skirmifh  ?  Stole  a  Conqueft, 
Headed  a  Rabble,  and  profan'd  his  Perfbn,  <^ 
Shoulder'd  "with  Filth,  born  in  a  tide  of  .Ordure, 
And  ftifled  with  their  rank  offenfive  Sweat  > 

Mnl\  MoL  I  am  off  again  :  I  will  not  proftitute 
•The  Regal  Dignity  fo  far,  to  head  era. 

Bend.  There  fpoke  a  King.  \  . 

Difmifs  your  Guards  to  be  employ 'd  eUewhere 
In  ruder  Combats:  You  will  want' no  Seconds 
In  thofe  Alarms  you  feek. 

Mul.  MoL  Go  joyn  the  Crowd  5  [to  the  Gharri r. 

Eenducar,  thou  (halt  lead 'em,  ia  my  place.  [Exeunt  Guards. 
The  God  of  Love  once  more  has  (hot  his  Fires. 

Into 
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Into  my  Soul ;  and  my  whole  Heart  receives  htcn,  % 

Almyda  now  returns,  with  all  her  Charms  5 

1  feel  her  as  (he  glides  along  my  Veins, 

And  dances  in  my  Blood  ;  So  when  our  Prophet 

Had  long  been  ^am*ring  in  his  lonely  Cell,  i. 

Some  dull,  infipid,  tedious  Paradife, 

A  brisk  Arabian  Girl  came  tripping  by  . 

Faffing  (lie  caft  at  him  a  fide-long  glance. 

And  look'd  behind  in  hopes  to  be  purfu'd-;: 

He  took  the  hint,  embrac'd  the. flying  Fair^-jKi'^iTo 

And  having  found  his  Heav'n,  he  fix'd  it  there/  {Exit  Mul.  Mol. 

Bet2c!.  That  Paradife  thou  never  (halt  poflefs. 
His  death  is  eafie  now,  his  Guards  are  gone  5 
And  I  can  fin  but  once  to  feize  the  Throne. 
All  after  A&s  are  fanftify'd  by  pow  r. 

Orchan. .  Command  my  Sword  and  Life. 

Bend.  I  thank  thee  Orchan, 
And  (hall  reward  thy  Faith :  This  Matter  Key 
Frees  every  Lock,  and  leads  us  to  his  Peribn: 
And  (houM  we  mifs  our  blow,  as  Heav'n  forbid, 
Secures  retreat ;  Leave  open  all  behind  us; 
And  firft  fet  wide  the  Mufti's  Garden  Gate, 
Which  is  his  private  paflage  to  the  Palace ; 
For  there  our  Mutineers  appoint  to  meet, 
And  thence  we  may  have  aid.    Now  fleep  ye  Stars 
That  filently  o'er  watch  the  fate  of  Kings  5 
Be  all  prppitious  Influences  barr'd. 
And  none  but  murd'rous  Planets  mount  the  Guard. 

[^Exit  with  Oxchw. 

A  Night  Scene  of  the  yiv&xs  Garden. 

Enter  the  Mufti  alone,  in  a  Slave's  haiit,  like  that  Antonio. 

Mufti,  This  'tis  to  have  a  found  Head^piece  ^'  by  this  Ihavt 
got  to  be  chief  of  my  Religion  5  that  is,  honeftly  fpeakmg;,  to 
teach  others  what  I  neither  know  nor  believe  my  felf.  HFc ' 

L  z  Wha.; 
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what's  Mahcmet  to  me,  but  that  I  get  by  him  >  Now  for  my 
Policy  of  this  night  ;  I  have  raew'd  up  my  fufpefted  Spoufe 
in  her  Chamber.  No  more  Embiiffies  to  that  lufty  young 
Stallion  of  a  Gardiner.  Next  my  habit  of  a  Slave  5  I  have 
.made  my  felf  as  like  him  as  I  can,  all  but  his  youth  and  vigors 
which  when  I  had,  I  pafs'd  my  time  as  well  as  any  of  my  Holy 
PredecelTors.  Naw  walking  under  the  Windows  of  my  Serag- 
lio, if  Johayma  look  out,  (he  will  certainly  take  me  for  Anto- 
nio^  and  call  to  me  5  and  by  that  I  (hall  know  what  Concupif- 
cence  is  working  in  hery  (he  cannot  come  down  to  commit 
Iniquity,  there's  ray  fafety  5  but  if  fhe  peep,  if  fhe  put  her 
Nofe  abroad,  there's  demonftration  of  her  pious  Wilt  :  And 
rU  not  make  the  firft  precedent  for  a  Church-man  to  forgive 
Injuries. 

Enttr  Morayma  r/^»»/A?^  to  him  with  a  Casket  in  her  hand^ 
and  emhrMing  him, 

lAoY.  Now  I  can'  embrace  you  with  a  good  Confcience  5  here 
are  the  Pearls  and  Jewels,  here's  my  Father. 

Muf.  lam  indeed  thy  Father  3  but  how  the  Devil  didfl  thou 
know  me  in  this  difguife  ?  And  what  Pearls  and  Jewels  doft  thou 
mean? 

Mor.-^eing  hacl{, — —What  have  I  done,  and  what  will  now 
become  of  me  1 

Muf.  Art  thou  mad,  Morajma,  <? 
M')r,  t  think  you'll  make  me  fo. 

Muf.  Why,  what  have  I  done  to  thee.<?  Recoiled  thy  felf, 
and  fpeak  fenfe  to  me. 

Mor.  Then  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  you  are  the  worft  of 
Fathers.  ^. 

Mft^/.  Did  I  think  I  had  begotten  fiich  a  Monfl:er.>  Proceed  my 
dutiful  Child,  proceed,  proceed. 

lAor.  You  have  been  raking  together  a  mafs  of  WeaJth,  by 
indireft  and  wicked  means  3  the  Spoils  of  Orphans  are  in  thefe 
Jewels,  and  the  Tears  of  Widows  in  thefe  Pearls, 

Muf  Thou  amazeft  m€  I 

Mor.  I 
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Mor,  I  wou'd  do  Co.  This  Casket  is  loaded  with  your  Sins  5 
*tis  the  Cargo  of  Rapines,  Simony,  and  Extortions,  the  Ini- 
quity of  thirty  Years  Muftifhip,  converted  into  Diamonds. 

Af///.  Wou'd  fome  rich  rayling  Rogue  would  fay  as  much  to 
me,  that  I  might  fqueeze  his  Purfe  for  fcandal. 

Mor.  No  Sir,  you  get  more  by  pious  Fools  than  Raylers, 
when  youinfinuate  into  their  Families,  manage  their  Fortunes 
while  they  live,  and  beggar  their  Heirs  by  getting  Legacies 
when  they  dye.  And  do  you  think  I'll  be  the  receiver  of 
yourThetc  ?  I  difcharge  my  Confcience  of  it :  Here  take  again 
your  filthy  Mammon,  and  reftore  it  you  had  beft  to  the  true 
Owners. 

Muf.  I  am  finely  documented  by  my  own  Daughter. 

Mcr.  And  a  great  credit  for  me  to  be  fo :  Do  but  think 
how  decent  a  Habit  you  have  on,  and  how  becoming  your 
Funftion  to  be  difguis'd  like  a  Slave,  and  eves-dropping  un- 
der the  Womens  Windows ,  to  be  faluted,  as  you  deferve  it 
richly,  with  a  Pifs-pot :  If  I  had  not  known  you  cafually 
by  your  (bambiing  gate,  and  a  certain  reverend  awkardnefs 
that  is  natural  to  all  of  your  Funftion,  here  you  had  beea 
expos'd  to  the  laughter  of  your  own  Servants^  who  have 
been  in  fearch  of  you  through  your  whole  Seraglio,  peep- 
ing under  every  Petticoat  to  find  you. 

Miif.  Prithee  Child  reproach  me  no  more  of  human  Failings :> 
they  are  but  a  little  of  the  pitch  and  fpots  of  the  World 
that  are  flill  (ticking  on  me,   but  I  hope  to  fcour  'em  out 
in  time;   I  am  better  at  bottom  than  thou  ibink'ft  5  I  am. 
not  the  Man  thou  tak'ft  me  for. 

Ahr.  No,  to  my  forrow  vSir  you  are  not. 

MnJ.  Ic  was  a  very  odd  beginning,  tho  methought,  to  fee 
thee  come  running  in  upon  me  with  f  ich  a  warm  embrace  5 
prithee  what  was  the  meaning  of  that  violent  hot  Hug? 

Mor.  I  am  fure  I  meant  nothing  by  it,  but  the  zeal  and 
afieftion  which  I  bear  to  the  Man  of  the  World,  whom  I 
may  love  lawfully. 

Mf^f.  But  thou  wilt  not  teach  me  at  this  age  tloe  nature  of 
a  clofe  Embrace  ? 
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Mor.  Nonndeed,  for  my  Mother  in  Law  complains^ 
that  you  are  pad  teaching :  But  if  you  miftook  my  innocent 
Embrace  for  Sin,  I  wifh  heartily  it  had  been  given  where  it 
wou'd  have  been  more  acceptable. 

Muf.  Why,  this  is  as  it  (hou'd  be  now  :  Take  the  Trea- 
fure  again,  it  can  never  be  put  into  better  hands. 

Mor.  Yes,  to  my  knovvledg  but  it  might.  1  have  confefe'd 
my  Soul  to  you,  if  y.ou  can  underftand  me  rightly  ^  I  never 
difobey'd  you  till  this  niglit,  and  now  fince  through  the  vio- 
lence of  my  Paflion,  I  have  been  fo  unfortunate,  I  humbly 
beg  your  pardon,  your  blefling,  and  your  leave,  that  upon 
(he  ifirfl:  opportunity  I  may  go  for  ever  from  your  fight  j 
for  Heaven  knows,  I  never  defire  to  fee  you  more. 

Mfif.  WjpifJg  his  Eyes,  Thou  mak'ft  me  weep  at  thy  ua- 
kindnefs  ^  indeed  dear  Daughter  we  will  not  parr, 

Mor,  Indeed  dear  Daddy  but  we  will. 

Muf  Why  if  I  have  been  a  little  pilfering,  or  fo,  I  take  it 
bitterly  of  thee  to  tell  me  of  it  3  fince  it  was  to  make  thee 
rich  and  I  hope  a  Man  may  make  bold  with  his  own  Soul, 
without  offence  to  his  own  Child  :  Here  take  the  jewels  again, 
take 'em  I  charge  thee  upon  thy  Obedience. 

Mor.  Well  then,  in  vertue  of  Obedience  I  will  take  'em  5 
but  on  my  Soul,  I  had  rather  they  were  in  a  better  hand. 

Muf.  Meaning  mine,^  I  know  it. 

Ivlcr.  Meaning  his  whom  I  love  better  than  my  life. 

Muf  That's  me  again. 

flior,  I  v/ou'd  have  you  think  fo. 

Muf,  How  thy  good  nature  works  upon  me  5  w^ll  I  can  do 
no' le(s  than  venture  damning  for. thee,  and  1  may  put  fair  for 
it,  if  the  Rabble  be  order 'd  to  rife  to  Night. 

Enter  Antonio  in  an  Affrican  rich  habit. 

Ant.  What  do  you  mean  ray  Dear,  to  ftand  talking  in  this 
fufplcious  place,  jufl:  underneath  Johaymas  Window  >  (to  the 
Mufti)  You  are  well  met  Comerade,  I  know  you  are  the  friend 
of  our  flight ?  are  the  horfes  ready  at  the  poftern  gate? 

Muf 
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Muf  Antonio,  and  indifguife!  now  1  begin  to 

Ant,  Andlanother^  that  out-ftinks  it ,  falfe  Morayma^  haft 
thou  thus  betray'd  me  to  thy  Father  ! 

Mor.  Alas,  I  was  betray'd  my  felf:  He  came  difguis'd  like 
you,  and  I  poor  Innocent  ran  into  his  hands. 

Muf  In  good  time  you  did  fo  5  I  laid  a  trap  for  a  Bitch  Fox, 
and  a  worfe  Vermine  has  caught  himfelf  in  it :  you  wou'd  fain 
break  loofe  now,  though  you  left  a  limb  behind  you  5  but  I  ^ 
am  yet  in  my  own  Territories  and  in  call  of  Company,  that's 
my  comfort. 

[Antonio,  takjfJg  him  by  the  throat. 

No  5  I  have  a  trick  left  to  put  thee  part  thy  fqueeking  : 
I  have  giv'n  thee  the  quinzey ,  that  ungracious  tongue  (hall 
Pleach  no  more  falfe  Doftrin. 

Mor.  What  do  you  mean  ?  you  will  not  throttle  him  ?  con- 
fider  he's  my  Father. 

Ant,  Prithee  let  us  provide  firft  for  our  own  fafety,  if  I 
do  not  confider  him,  he  will  confider  us  with  a  vengeance 
afterwards. 

Mor.  You  may  threaten  him  for  crying  out ,  but  for  my 
fake  give  him  back  a  little  cranny  of  his  VVind-pipe,  and  fome 
part  of  Speech. 

Ant.  Not  io  much  as  one  fingle  InterjeiSion  :  Come  away 
Father-in-Law,  this  is  no  plnce  for  Dialogues,  when  you  are 
in  the  Mofque  you  talk  by  hours,  and  there  no  Man  muft  in- 
terrupt you  5  this  is  but  like  for  like,  good  Farher-in-Law  5 
now  I  am  in  the  Pulpit 'tis  your  turn  to  hold  your  tongue. 

[_He  Jiruggksj 

Nay  if  you  will  be  hanging  back,   I  •(hall  take  c^e  y  ou 
(hall  hang  forward.' 

(^PhIIs  him  along  the  Stage mth  his  Svgord  at  his  reins.) 

Mor.  T  other  way  to  the  Arbour  with  him  >  and  make  baft 
before  vs^e  are  difcover'd. 

Ant. 
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Ant.  If  I  only  bind  and  gag  him  there,  he  raay  commend 
me  hereafter  for  civil  ufage^  he  deferves  not  fo  much  favour 
by  any  aftion  of  his  life. 

Mor,  Yes,  pray  bate  him  one,  for  begetting  your  Miflrefs. 

Ant.  1  wou  d,  if  he  had  not  thought  more  of  thy  Mother 
than  of  thee^  once  more  cone  along  in  filence,  my  Pythago- 
rean Father  in- Law. 

'^oh.  At  the  Balcony.  —  A  Bird  in  a  Cage  may  peep  at  lead  5 
though  (he  muft  not  fly  5  what  buftle's  there  beneath  my  Win- 
dow? Antonio  by  all  my  hopes,  I  know  him  by  his. habit,  hut 
what  makes  that  Woman  with  him,  and  a  Friend,  a  Sword 
drawn,  and  hafting  hence?  this  is  no  time  for  filence  ;  Who's 
within,  call  there,  where  are  the  Servants,  why  O^ar,  Al/edin^ 
Ha/fan  SLud  the  reft,  make  haft  and  run  into  the  Garden  3  there 
are  Thieves  and  Villains  5  arm  all  the  Family,  and  ftop'em. 

[Antonio  lurking  backj' 

O  that  Schriech  Owl  at  the  Window  !  we  ftiall  be  purfu'd 
immediatly  3  which  way  ftiall  we  take  ? 

(Moray ma  giving  him  the  Casket.^ 

'Tis  impofDble  to  efcape  them  5  for  th€  way  to  our  Horfcs 
lyes  back  again  by  the  Houfe  5  and  then  we  fhall  meet  'era 
full  in  the  teeth  5  here  take  thele  Jewels  3  thou  may'ft  leap 
the  Walls  and  get  away. 

Ant,  And  what  will  become  of  thee  then  poor  kind  Soul  > 

Mor.  I  muft  take  my  fortune  5  when  you  arc  got  fafe  into 
your  own  Country,  I  hope  you  will  beftow  a  fighonthe  me- 
mory of  her  who  lov'd  you  ! 

Ant,  It  makes  me- mad,  to  think  how  many  a  good  night 
will  be  loft  betwixt  us!  take  back  thy  Jewels  5  *tis  an  empt}^ 
Casket  without  thee  3  befides  I  ftiou'd  never  leap  wdl  with 
the  weight  of  all  thy  Fathers  fin^.  about  me,  thou  and  they 
had  been  a  bargain.  « 

Mor.  Prithee  take  em,  'twill  help  me  to  be  reveig'd  on  him. 

A/it.  No  5  they'll  ferve  to  make  thy  peace  with  him. 

Mor, 
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Mcr.  I  bear  em  coming  ^  (hlft  for  your  felf  at  leafl:  ;  re- 
member I  «m  yours  for  ever. 

{Servants  crying  this  xcdj,  this  waj,  behind  the  Scenes.) 

Ant.  And  I  but  the  empty  (hadow  of  my  felf  without  thee! 
farewel  Fathcr«in-Lavv,  that  ftiou'd  have  been,  if  I  had  not 
been  curft  in  my  Mothers  belly  —  Now  which  way  fortune. — 

(Runs  dntazedly  hac^ards  and  forwards,) 
Servants  vpithin.    Follow^  follow^  yonder  are  the  Villains. 
Ant.  O  here's  a  gate  open  5  but  it  leads  into  the  Caftle ;  ye* 
I  muft  venture  it.  [Going  out. 

(A  (hout  behind  the  Scenes  where  Antonio  is  going  out) 
Ant^  There's  the  Rabble  in  a  Mutiny  5  what  is  the  Devil  up 

at  Midnight !  howef  er  *tis  good  herding  in  a  Crowd. 

[Rnns  out. 

f  Mufti  runs  to  Morayma  and  lays  hold  en  ker,  then  fnatches 
away  the  Caskgts^ 

Muf,  Now,  to  do  things  in  order,  firfl:  I  feize  upon  the  Bag, 
and  then  upon  the  Baggage :  for  thou  art  but  my  flefli  and 
blood,  but  theft  are  my  Life  and  Soul. 

Mor.  Then  let  me  follow  my  fleffe  and  blood,  atnd  keep  to 
your  felf  your  Life  and  Soui. 

Mnf,  Both  or  none  5  come  away  to  durance. 

Mer.  WelJj  if  k  muft  be  fo,  agreed  5  for  I  have  another 
trick  to  play  you  5  and  thank  your  fcU  for  what  (ball  follow, 

[Enter  Servants. 

Joh,  From  above.  One  of  them  took  through  the  private 
way  into  the  Gaftle ;  follow  him  be  fure^  for  thcfe  are  youss 
already. 

Mor.  Help  here  quickly  Onsar  Abedin  5  I  have  hold  on  the 
Villain  that  ftole  my  jewels  5  but  'ti«  a  lufty  Rogue,  and  he 
will  prove  too  ftronj;  for  me ;  what,  help  I  fay,  do  you  not 
know  your  Matters  Daughter  ? 

M  Muf. 
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Mjif.  Now  if  I  cry  out  they  will  know  ay  voice  s  and 
then  I  am  difgrac'd  for  ever  :  O  thou  art  a  venomous  Cock- 
atrice! 

Mor,  Of  your  own  begetting.  [l-he  Servants  feizf  him. 

Frrjl  ServJtn,  What  a  glorious  deliverance  have  you  had 
Madam  from  this  bloody-minded  Chriftian  ! 

Moi\  Give  me  back  my  Jewels,  and  carry  this  notorious 
Malefaftor  to  be  punifh'd  by  my  Father. 

ril  hunt  the  other  dry- foot.  (Tak§s  the  Jewels  and 

Tuns  out  after  Antonio  at  the  fame  Pafage.) 

Firji  Servant.  I  long  to  be  handfeiling  his  hide,  before 
we  brir.g  him  to  my  Mafter. 

Second  Servant.  Hang  him,  for  an  old  Covetous  Hypocrite: 
he  deferves  a  worfe  punifhment  himfelf  for  keeping  us  fo 
hardly. 

Firft  Servant.  Ay,  v/ou'd  he  were  in  this  Villains  place  5 
thus  I  wou'd  lay  him  on,  and  thus. 

[_Beats  him. 

Second  Servant,  And  thus  wou'd  I  revenge  my  fclf  of  my 
kft  beating, 

(He  beats  hitn  too^  and  then  the  refl.) 
Muf  Oh,  oh,  oh  I 

Firjl  Servant.    Now  fuppofing  you  were  the  Mufti^  Sir,  — ^ 

[Beats  him  again, 

Muf  The  Devil's  in  that  fuppofing  Rafcal  5  I  can  bear  no 
rcore ;  and  I  am  the  Mufti :  Now  fuppofe  your  felves  my 
Servants,  and  hold  your  hands  3  an  anointed  halter  take  yoa 
all. 

Firfi  Servant.  My  Mafter !  you  will  pardon  the  exce{s  of 
our  ztal  for  you,  Sir,  indeed  we  all  took  you  for  a  Villain, 
and  fo  we  u^'d  ^ou. 

Mufti.  Ay  fo  I  feel  you  did  3  my  back  and  fides  are  abun- 
dant teftimonies  of  your  zeal.  Run  flogues,  and  bring  mc 
back  my  Jewels,  and  my  Fugitive  Daughter;  run  I  fay. 

•  They 
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(Theyrunto  the  Gate  and  the  fir (i  Servant  runs  hack  agairt.) 

Firji  Servant,  Sir,  the  Caftle  is  in  a  tr:o:'\  terrible  coV.bii- 
ftionn  you  may  hear 'em  hither. 

Muf  'Tis  a  laudable  commotion  ;  The  vcice  of  the  NLw:;;; 
is  the  voice  of  Heaven,    f  muft  retire  a  little,  to  ftrip  me  of  th  : 
Slave,  and  to  affume  the  Mnfti-^  and  then  I  will  return  :  for  the 
piety  of  the  People  ra'uft  be  encouraged,  that  they  may  h  \ 
me  to  recover  my  Jewels,  and  my  Daughter. 

Exit  Mufti  and  Servants. . 

Scene  changes  to  th^  Cajile-yardy  and  difcovers  Antonio  Miifta- 
fa,  and  the  Rabble  (houting^  they  come  jorward. 

A^t.  And  fo  at  length,  as  I  inform'd  you,  I  cfcap'd  out  of 
his  covetous  clutches,  and  now  fly  to  your  illuftrious  feet  for 
my  proteftion. 

Muji.  Thou  Sialt  have  it,  and  now  defie  the  Muftr,  'Tis 
the  firft  Petition  that  has  been  made  to  mefince  my  exaltation 
to.  Tumult  5  in  this  fecond  Night  of  the  Month  Ahihy  and  in 
the  year  of  the  Hegyra;  the  Lord  knows  what  year^  but'ris 
no  matter  5  for  when  I  am  fettled,  the  Learned  are  bound  to 
find  it  out  for  me  :  for  I  am  refolv'd  to  dale  my  Authority  over 
the  Rabble,  like  other  Monarchs.  . 

4»t.  I  have  always  had  a  longing  to  be  yours  again;  though 
I  cou'd  not  compafs  it  before,  and  had  defign'd  you  a  Casket 
of  my  Mi^fters  jewels  too  5  fori  knew  thTe  Cuftom,  and  woud 
not  have  appear  d  before  a  Great  Perfon,  as  you  are,  without 
aprefent:  But  he  has  defrauded  my  good  intentions,  and  bale- 
ly  robb'd  you  of  'em,  'tis  a  prize  worth  a  Million  of  Crown?, 
and  you  carry  your  Letters  of  mark  about  you. 

Mnji.  I  (hill  make  bold  with  his  Treafure,  for  tac  iupport 
Oi-  ray  New  Government.  [The  People gath.r  ahcfit  k/ns. 

What  do  thefe  vile  clagga-mufEns  To  near  our  Ptrfon.<^  your  ft- 
vouris  oftenfive  to  us  5  bear  back  there,  and  make  room  for  ho- 
neft  Men  to  approach  us  3  thcfe  fools  and  knaves  are  always  im- 

M  2  pudently 
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pudently  crowding  next  to  Princes,  and  keeping  off  the  more 
dtferving,  bear  back  I  fay, 

[They  ntah^  a  wider  Circle, 
Thai's  dutifully  done  5  now  (bout  to  (how  your  Loyalty. 
(A  great  Jhout.)  Hear'ft  thou  that,  Slave  Antonio  ?  thefe  obftrc- 
perous  Villains  (hour,  and  know  not  for  what  they  make  a 
noift.  You  (hall  (ce  me  manage  'em,  that  you  may  judge 
what  ignorant  Beafts  they  are.  For  whom  do  you  (hout 
now  ?  who's  to  Live  and  Reign  ?  tell  me  that  the  wifeft  of 
you. 

Firft  Rabble.  Even  who  you  pleafe  Captain. 
Muji.  La  you  there  5  I  told  you  fo. 

Second  Rabble.  We  are  not  bound  to  know  who  is  to  Live 
and  Reign,  our  bufinefi  is  only  to  rife  upon  command,  and 
plunder. 

Third  Rabhle,  Ay,  the  Richeft  of  both  Parties,  for  they 
are  our  Enemies. 

Mtifi.  This  laft  Fellow  is  a  little  more  fenfible  than  the  reft  , 
he  has  enter'd  fomewhat  into  the  merits  of  the  Caufe. 

Firfi  Rabble.  If  a  poor  Man  may  fpeak  his  mind,  I  think. 
Captain,  that  your  felf  are  the  fitteft  to  Live  and  Reign,  I 
mean  not  over,  but  next  and  immediatly  under  the  People  5 
and  thereupon  I  fay,  A  Mujlafa,  A  Mufiafa. 

(All  Cry)    A  Mfiftafa,  A  Mufiafa. 

Mnfi.  I  muft  confefs  the  found  is  pleafing,  and  tickles  the 
carBof  my  Ambition  5  but  alas  good  People,  it  muft  not  be; 
I  am  contented  to  be  a  poor  (imple  Vice-Roy  5  but  Prince  Mh- 
ley-Zeydan  is  to  hQ  the  .Man:  I  (ball  take  care  to  inftruft  him 
in  the  arts  of  Government  5  and  in  his  duty  to  us  all  :  and 
therefore  raauk  my  Cry:  A  Muley-Zeydan^  A  Muky  Zeydan, 

{All  Cry^  A  MuUy-Zeydan^  A  Mnlty-Zeydan. 

tAufi^  You  fee  Slave  Antonio^  what  I  might  have  been. 

Antonio.  I  obferve  your  Modefty. 

Mhfi,  But  for  a  fooIiQi  promile  I  made  once  to  my  Lord 
Bendhcar^  to  f%t  up  any  one  he  pkas'd. 


Re- enter 


(  85  ) 


(Re- enter  the  Mufti  wih  tis  Servants.) 

Ant.  Here's  the  Old  Hypocrite  again  $  now  (land  yow 
ground,  and  bate  hrm  not  an  inch  Remember  the  Jewels, 
the  Rich  and  Glorious  Jewels  ^  they  are  deftin'd  to  be  yours, 
by  virtue  of  Prerogative. 

Mpffi.  Let  me  alone  to  pick  a  quarrel,  I  have  an  old  grudge 
to  him  upon  thy  account. 

CMufti,  makrr^g      to  the  Mobile^ 

Good  People,  here  you  are  met  together, 

Firfi  Rabble.    Ay,  we  know  that  without  your  telling,  but 

why  are  we  met  together,  Doftor  ?  for  that's  it  which  no  body 

here  can  tell. 

Second  Rabble.    Why  to  fee  one  another  in  the  Dark  3  and 
to  make  Holy-day  at  Midnight. 

Muf  You  are  met,  as  becomes  good  Mufulmcn  5  to  fettle 
the  Nation  5  for  I  muft  tell  you,  that  though  your  Tyrant  is  » 
a  lawful  Emperor,  yet  your  lawful  Emperor  is  but  a  Tyrant, 

Ant.  What  ftuff  he  talks! 

Muji.  'Tis  excellent  fine  matter  indeed,  Slave  Jntonio  3  he 
has  a  rare  tongue  5  Oh,  he  wou'd  move  a  Rock  of  Elephant! 

Ant.  Ajide,  What  a  Block  have  I  to  work  upon,  [To  hinu 
But  (till  remember  the  Jewels,  Sir,  the  Jewels. 

Mnji.  Nay  that's  true  on  t'other  fide :  the  Jewels  muft  be 
mine  5  but  he  has  a  pure  fine  way  of  talking  5  my  Confcience 
goes  along  with  him,  but  the  Jewels  have  fet  my  heart  againft 
him. 

Muf.  That  your  Emperor  is  a  Tyrant  is  moft  manifeft  5  for 
you  were  born  to  be  Turks^  but  he  has  play'd  the  Turk^  with 
you  5  and  is  taking  your  Religion  away. 

Second  Rabble,  We  find  that  in  our  decay  of  Trade  5  I  have 
feen  for  thefe  hunder'd  years,  that  Religion  and  Trade  always 
go  together. 

N  MnftL 


MuftL  He  is  now  upon  the  point  of  Marrying  himfeif, 
without  your  Sovereign  confe  it  ,  and  what  are  theefFefts  of 
Marriage  } 

Third  Rabble.  A  icoulding^  dcHiineering  Wife,  if  fhe  prove 
honeft  5  and  if  a  Who.e,  a  fine  gawdy  Minrr,  that  robs  our 
Counters  every  Night,  and  then  goes  oat,  and  fpends  it  upon 
our  Cuckold  makers, 

Mnfti.  No,  the  natural  eflucls  of  Marriage  are  Children : 
Nov/  on  vvhoni  .^vou'd  he  beget  theft  Childrea?  Even,  upon 
a  Chriftian  !  Oh  horrible,  how  can  you  believe  me,  though 
I  am  ready  to  fwear  it  upon  the  Alcoran  !  Yes,  true  Believ- 
ers, you  may  believe  me,  that  he  is  going  to  beget  a  Race 
of  Misbelievers. 

Mufi,  That's  fine,  in  earned 5  I  cannot  forbear  hearkening 
to  his  enchanting  Tongue. 

Ant.  But  yet  remecDber,  

Mnfi.  Ay,  Ay,  the  Jewels !  Now  again  I  hate  him  •  but  yet 
my  Confcience  makes  me  liften  to  him. 

.  Mufti,  Therefore  to  conclude  all,  Believers,  pluck  up  your 
Hearts,  and  pluck  down  the  Tyrant :  Remember  the  Courage 
of  your  Anceftors  5  remember  the  Ma jefty  of  the  People  3  re- 
member your  felves,  your  Wives  and  Children  3  and  laftly, 
above  all,  remember  your  Religion,  and  our  holy  Af^iA^/^/e^  5  all 
the(e  require  your  timousalGftance 5  (hall  I  lay  they  beg  it  ?  No, 
they  claim  it  of  you,  by  all  the  neareft  and  deareft  Tyes  of 
the^  three  Ps  Self-Prefervation,  our  Property,  and  our  Pro- 
pher.  Now  anfwer  me  with  an  unanimous  chearful  Cry,  and 
follow  me,  who  am  your  Leader  to  a  glorious  Deliverance. 
(^All  cryy  A  Mufti,  A  Mufti,"  and  are  following  him  off  the  Stage,) 

Ant.  Now  you  fee  what  comes  of  your  foolilh  Qualms  of 
Confcience  :  The  Jewels  are  loft,  and  they  are  all  leaving  you. 

Mnfi,  WhatamlforfakenofmySubjefts?  Wou'd  the  Rogue 
purloin  my  liege  People  from  me!  I  charge  you  in  my  own  Name 
come  back  ye  Deferters,  and  hear  me  fpeak. 

i/.  Rabble^  What  will  he  come  with  his  Balderdafh,  after 
the  Muftis  eloquent  Oration  ? 


2d.  Rabble, 


(  8/  ) 

2d.  Rabble^  He's  our  Captain,^  lawfully  pick'd  Up,  and 
elefted  upon  a  Stall  5  we  wiil  hear  him. 

O^nes,  Speak  Captain,  for  we  wiU  hear  you.  / 
Mnjt.  Do  you  remember  the  glorious  Rapines  and  Robbe- 
ries you  have  committed  ?  Your  breaking  open  and  gutting 
of  Houfcs,  your  rummaging  of  Cellars,  your  demolifhing  of 
Chriftian  Temples,  and  bearing  oflf  in  triumph  the  fuperftitioua 
Plate  and  Piftures,  the  Ornaments  of  their  wicked  Altars, 
when  all  rich  Moveables  were  fentenc'd  for  idolatrous,  and  all 
that  was  idolatrous  wasfeizd?  Anfwer  firft  for  your  remem- 
brance, of  all  thefe  fweeinefles  of  Mutiny  3  for  upon  thofe 
Grounds  I  (hall  proceed. 

Omnes^  Yes  we  do  remember,  we  do  remember. 

Mufi.  Then  make  much  of  your  retentive  Faculties.  And 
who  led  you  to  thofe  Hony-Combsf?  Youv  Mufti ^  No,  Be- 
lievers, he  only  preach'd  you  up  to  it  5  but  durft  not  lead  you^ 
he  was  but  your  Counfellor,  but  I  was  your  Captain  5  he  only 
lood  you,  but  'twas  I  that  led  you. 

Omms,  That's  true,  that's  true. 

Ant.  There  you  v/ere  with  him  for  his  Figures. 

Mufi.  I  think  I  was.  Slave  Atitomo.  Alas  I  was  iprrant  of 
my  own  Talent. — Say  then.  Believers,  will  you  have  a  Csptasa 
for  your  Mnfti?  Or  a  Mufti  tor  your  Captain  }  And  further 
to  inftruft  you  bow  to  Cry,  Wili  you  have  a  Mufti^  or  no  Mufti  ? 

Omnes,  No  Myftij -no  Mufti.  9 

Mhfi.  Tha:  I  laid  in  for'em,  Shve  Afifomo. — 
Do  I  then  fpet  cpcn  vour  Faces?  Do  I difccuiage  Rebellion, 
Mutiny,  Rapine,  and  Plundering  ?  You  may  ihink  I  do,  B^^Iievers, 
but  Heaven  forbid  ;  No,  I  encourage  you  to  ail  thefc  laudable 
Undertakings,  you  ihall  plunder,  you  fnall  pull  down  theCo- 
vernment ,  but  you  fhall  do  thi^;  upon  my  Authority,  and  not 
by  his  wicked  Inftigation. 

^d.  Rabble,  Nay,  when  hisiurnis  ferv'd,  he  may  prCc^ch  up 
Loyalty  agiin,  and  Refxitution,  that  be  might  have  another. 
Snack  among  us. 

iji.  Rabble,  He  may  indeed,  for 'tis  but  his  faying 'tis  Sin,  and^ 
then  we  muft  reftore^  and  therefore  1  wou^d  have  a'new  Re- 
ligion, 


'(  9^  ) 

ligVon,  vvhei^e  half  the  Gommandments  (hou'd  be  tak^en  away, 
the  reft  mollified,  and  there  (hou'd  be  little  or  no  Sin  remain- 

Omnes^  Another  Religtan,  a  new  Religion,  another  Reli- 
gion. 

Mufi.  And  that  may  eafily  be  done,  with  the  help  of  a  little 
Infpiration:  For  I  muft  tell  you,  I  have  a  Pigeon  at  home,  of 
Mahomfs  own  breed  5  and  when  I  have  learnt  her  to  pick 
Peafe  out  of  my  Ear,  reft  fatisfi'd  'till  then,  and  you  (hall  have 
another.  But  now  I  think  on't,  I  am  infpir  d  already,  that  'ti« 
no  Sin  to  depofc  the  Mufti. 

Ant.  And  good  reafon  5  for  when  Kings  and  Queens  are  to  be 
difcarded,  what  (hou'd  Rnaves  do  any  longer  in  the  pack  ? 

Omms^  He  is  depos'd,  he  is  depos'd,  he  is  depos'd. 

Mh(1.  Nay,  if  he  and  his  Clergy  will  needs  be  preaching  up 
Rebellion,  and  giving  us  their  Bleffing,  'tis  but  juftice  they 
ftiou'd  have  the  firft  fruits  of  it. — Slave  Antonio,  take  him  ini^ 
cuftody  5  and  doft  thou  hear,  Bey,  be  fare  to  fecur«  the  little 
tranfitory  Box  of  Jewels:  If  he  be  obftinate,  put  a  civil  Queftion 
to  him  upon  the  Rack,  ai;d  he  fqueaks  I  warrant  him. 

Ant.  feizing  the  Mufti.  Gome  my  qHondam-M^dcr^  you  and 
I  muft  change  Qualities. 

Mufti^  I  hope  you  will  not  be  fo  barbarous  to  torture  me,  we 
may  preach  Sufiering  to  others,  but  alas,  holy  FIcfli  is  too  well 
pamper'd  to  endure  Martyrdom. 

Mnfi.  Now,  late  Mnfti^  not  forgetting  my  firft  Quarrel  to 
you,  we  will  enter  our  felves  with  the  Plunder  of  your  Palace : 
"'tis  good  to  fan^ifie  a  Work,  and  begin  a  God's  name. 

ifi.  Rahble,  Our  Prophet  let  the  Devil  alone ^^^ith  the  laft  M^, 

Mob,  But  he  takes  care  of  this  himfelf. 


As  they  art  going  cut  enter  Benducar  hading  Almcyda  :  He  mth 
a  Smrd  in  one  hand  3  Benducar's  Slave  follovps  with  Muly- 
MoluchV  Head  u^on  a  Spar, 


Mufi.  Not 


(^7)  - 

Not  fo  much  haft  Mafters  3  come  back  again ;  you  are' fo  bent 
upon  mifchief,  that  you  take  a  man  upon  the  firft  word  of 
Plunder.  Here's  a  fight  for  you  :  the  Emperour  is  come  upon 
his  head  to  vifityou.  IBoivi^fgli  Moft  Noble  Emperourynow 
I  hope  you  will  not  hit  us  in  the  teeth,  that  we  have  pull'd  you 
down,  for  we' can  tell  you  to  your  face, that  w^e  haveexalt- 
edyou.  [They  all fljautr\ 

[  Benducar  to  Think  what  I  anT>  and  what  your  (elf  may  be, 
Almeyda^/^//.  In  beingmine:  refufe not  profFer'd  Love 

that  brings  a  Crown. 
QAlmeyda  to    I  have  refolv'd, 
Q  him.  And  thefe  fhall  know  my  thoughts, 

Bend,  to  her.      On  that  I  build.  {He  comes  up  to  theRMle.} 

Joy  to  the  People  for  the  Tyrants  Death ! 
•  Oppreflion,  Rapine, Banifliment and  Bloud 
Are  now  no  more ;  but  fpeechlefs  as  that  tongue 
That  Jyes  for  ever  ftill. 
How  is  my  grief  divided  with  my  joy, 
When  I  muJfl:  own  I  kill'd  him  /  bid  mc  fpeak^ 
Fornottobid  me,  istodifallow 
What  for  your  fakes  is  done. 

Miip^fa,  In  the  name  of  thePeople  we  conimand  you  fpeak: 
Butthatprecty  Lady  fhall  fpcakfirft;  for  we  have  taken  lome- 
what  of  a  likeing  to  her  Perfon,  be  not  afraid  Lady  to  fpeak  to 
thefe  rude  Rags^'^^uffi^^s there's  nothing  fhal!  offend  you? 
unleG  it  be  their  ftink,  and  pleaie  you.  [^Mxkiti^  a  Legg. 

Jlmeydd.  Why  fliou'd  I  fear  to  fpeak  who  am  your  Qiieen  ? 
My  peacefuU  Father  fway'd  the  Scepter  long,; 
And  you  enjoy'd  the  Bleffings  of  his  Reign, 
While  you  deferv'd  the  n^m^oiy^JfricAns.  \ 
Then  not  commanded,  but  commanding  yoUp 
Fearlefs  I  fpeak :  know  me  for  what  I  am. 

Bend.  Howfhcaflumes!  Hike  not  this  beginning.  •  [^Ajide. 
Almeyda.  I  was  not  born  fobafe,  to  flatter  Crowds, 
And  moveyour.pitty  by  a  whining  tale: 
Your  Tyrant  would  have  forc'd  me  to  his  Bed ; 
But  id  th'  artcrapt  of  that  foul  brutal  AO:, 
Thcfe  Loyall  Slaves  fecur'd  me  by  his  Death,  \rdmtwg  ioBtn^ 

.0  ^  Br^. 


(98) 

B^nd,  Makes  (he  no  more  of  me  then  of  a  Slave  ?  [^sJtJe^ 
Madam,  !  thought  I  had  inftruQed  you         [^^  Aim. 
To  frame  a  Speech  morefuiting  to  the  times: 
The  Circumftances  of  that  dire  dcfign, 
Your  own  dcfpair,  ray  unexpected  ay  d, 
my  Life  cndangcr'd  by  his  bold  defence, 
And  after  all,  his  Death,  and  your  Deliverance, 
Were  themes  that  ought  not  to  be  flighted  o*re. 

Mnjlafa,  She  might  have  pafsM  overall  your  petty  bufi- 
nefles  and  no  great  matter :  But  the  Raifing  of  my  Rabble  is  an 
Exploit  of  confequence ;  and  not  to  be  mumbled  up  in  filcncc 
for  all  her  pertnefs. 

Almeyd^,  When  force  invades  the  gift  of  Nature,  Life, 
The  eldeft  Law  of  nature  bids  defend  ;  [ours  : 

Andifin  that  defence,  a  Tyrant  fall,  his  Death's  his  Crime  not' 
Suffice  it  that  he's  Dead ;  all  wrongs  dye  with  him ; 
When  he  can  wrong  no  more  I  pardon  him  ; 
Thus  labfolvemy  felf;  andhim  excufe, 
Who  favM  my  life,  and  honour;  but  praife  neither. 

BenducAK  'Tis  cheap  to  pardon,  whom  you  would  not  pay; 
But  what  fpcak  I  of  payment  and  rew^ardf 
Ungratefull  Woman,  you  are  yet  no  C^ueen  ; 
Nor  more  than  a  proud  haughty  Cbnjlian  flave : 
As  fuch  I  feizc  my  right.  \_S,owg  to  Uy  hold  on  her. 

Q  Ahnyda  drmtng    Dare  not  to  approach  me  ; 

{_<i  Dagger.  liow  Africans^ 

He  fhows  himfelf  to  you ;  to  me  he  flood 
Confeft  before,  and  own'd  his  Infolence      ^  ' 
T'efpoufemy  perfbn,  and  afTume  the  Crown, 
Claym'd  in  my  Right :  for  this  he  flew  your  Tyrant  s 
Oh  no,  heonly  chang'd  him  foraworfe; 
Imbas'd  your  Slavery  by  his  own  vilenefs. 
And  loaded  you  with  more  ignoble  bonds.* 
Then  think  nie  not  ungratefull,  not  to  fharc, 
Th'  Imperial  Crown  with  a  prefuming  Traytor. 
He  fays  I  am  diChnfiUn  ;  true  I  am. 
But  vet  no  Slave:  ]fChnJi/a^s  can  be  thought, 
Unfit  to  govern  thofc  of  other  Faith, 


Cp5>) 

left  for  you  to  judge, 
Btftducar.  I  have  not  patience ;  fhe  confjmes  the  time 
In  Idle  talk,  amd  owns  her  falle  Belief: 
Sciirner  by  force,  and  bear  her  hence  unheard. 
{^hlmcyddL  to  the    No,  let  me  rather  dye  your  facrifice 
[^Pcopk,  Than  live  his  Ti  yumph  ; 

I  throw  my  felf  into  my  People!  armes ; 
As  you  are  Men  compaffionate  my  wrongs, 
And  as  good  men  Proted  me. 
QAntonio  apde     Something  mufl:  be  done  to  fave  her. 
[To  Muftafa.       This  is  all  addrefb'd  to  you  Sir :  She  fingled 
you  out  with  her  eye,  as  Commander  in  chief  of  the  Mobility, 
Mufiafd.  Think'ft  thou  fo  Slave 

Antonio,  Moft  certainly  Sir ;  and  you  cannot  in  honour  but 
protect  her,  Now  look  to  your  hits,  and  make  your  fortune. 

Mttfinfa  Methought  indeed  (he  caft  a  kind  leer  towards  me : 
Our  Prophet  was  but  juft  fuch  another  Scoundrell  as  I  am,  till 
heraisM  himfelfto  powcr,and  confequcntly  to  Holynefs->  by 
marrying  his  matters  Widow:  lam  refolved  Tie  put  forward 
for  my  felf:  for  why  fhould  I  be  my  Lord  Benducirs'i^ooX  2LnA 
Slave,  when  I  may  be  my  own  fool  and  his  Mafter  ? 
Benducar,  Take  her  into  polTeffion, -^//^/^f^. 
Mujlaja.  1  hat^s  better  Counfell  than  you  meant  it :  Yes  I 
dotakeher into pofleflion,  and  into  proteQion  too:  wbat^ay 
you,  Matters,  will  you  ftand  by  me?. 
Omnts,  One  and  all  5  One  and  all. 
Beudncar.  Haft  thou  bctray'd  me  Traytor? 
Mnft't  fpeak  &  mind  'cm  of  Religion.     [Mufti  {hakes  hishead. 

Mti^dfA,  Alas  the  poor  Gentleman  has  gotten  a  cold,  with 
a  Sermon  of  two  hours  long,  and  a  prayer  of  four:  and  bc- 
fides,  if  hedurft  rpeak,  mankind  is  grown  wifer  at  this  time 
of  day,  than  tocut  one  anothers  throats  about  Religion.  Our 
•  Mufti  is  a  Green  coat,  and  the  Chrtfiians  is  a  black  coat;  and 
we  mutt  wifely  go  together  by  the  ears,  whether  green  or  black 
Ihall  fweepourfpoils.  [Drums  rvithin  a?7dJhouts, 

Benducjr.  Now  we  fhall  fee  xv4j|^e  numbers  will  prevail: 
The  Conquering  Troups  oiMuley  Zeyd^in^  come 
To  crufh  Rebellion,  and  efpoufe  my  Caufc. 

O  2  Mufiafa. 


(Too)  . 

Mufidfa.  Wcwill  have  a  fair  Tryall  of  Skill  for%  1  can  tell 
him  that.  When  we  have  difpatchM  with  Mt$Uy  Zeydan^  your 
LordQiip  ihall  march  in  equall  proportions  of  yourbody^  tothe 
four  gates  of  the  City  and  every  Tower  fhall  have  a  Quarter 
of  you,     [.Antonio  dram  them    mi  takes  Almeyda  by  the  hund 

'  ^      [Shouts  xg4in  <tNd  Drms. 

Enter  Dorax  ^iWSebaflian  mended  by  African  SoUiers  and  Potn 
^  tugmfes.  (Almeyda       Sebaftian  run  into  each  others  arma 

and  both  {peak  together. 

Sib.  2it\A  Jim,    My  Sebafiianl  My  Jlmeyda I 

Am»  Do  you  then  live? 

Seh,  ^And  live  to  loVethee  ever. 

Bend,  How  !  Dorax  and  Sebajl'tan  ftill  alive ! 
The  Moors  and  Chriftians  joynM  /  I  thank  thee  Prophet. 

Dorax.  The  Ciiadell  is  ours ;  and  Mttley  Ztjdan 
Safe  under  Guard,  but  as  becomes  a  Prince. 
Lay  down  your  armes :  fuch  bafe  Plebeian  bloud 
Would  only  ftain  the  brightnefs  of  my  Sword, 
And  blunt  it  for  forae  nobler  work  behind. 

Mufl,  Ifuppofeyou  may  put  it  up  without  offence  to  any 
man  here  prefent  ?  For  my  part,  I  have  been  Loyall  to  my 
Soveraign  Lady:  though  that  Villain -Be«^;/^:<ir,  and  that  Hy- 
pocrite the  Mtiftl^  would  have  corruptjed  me  ;  but  if  thofe 
twofcape  publick  Juftice,  then  I  and  all  my  late  honeft  Sub- 
jefts  here,  deferve  hanging. 

B^nducar    I'm  fure  1  did  my  part  topoyfon  thee, 

to  Dorax.  *]    What  Saint  fbe'rehas  Sodder'd  thee  again, 
A  Dole  lels  hot  had  burfl:  through  ribs  of  Iron. 

Muf,  Not  knowing  that,  Ipoyfon'd  him  once  more. 
And  drench'd  him  with  a  draught  fo  deadly  cold 
That,  had'fl:  not  thou  prevented,  had  congeal'd 
The  channellof  his  bioud,  and  froze  him  dry. 

Bend,  Thou  interpofing  Fool,  to  mangle  miichief, 
And  think  to  mend  the  pe^e^  work  of  Hell. 

Dorax.  Thus,  when  HeWen  plcafes,  double  poylbnscure. 
J  will  not  tax  thee  of  Ingratitude 

.To 


To  me  thy  Friend,  who  haft  bctrayM  thy  Prince : 
Death  he  deferv'd  indeed,  but  not  from  thee. 
But  fate  it  feems  refcrv'd  the  worfl  of  men 
To  end  the  worft  of  Tyrants. 
Go  bear  him  to  his  fate. 
And  fend  him  to  attend  his  Maflers  Ghoft. 
Let  fome  feeure  my  other  poys'ning  Friend, 
Whofe  double  dilligence  preferv'd  my  life, 

Jnt.  You  are  feirn  into  good  hands,  Father  in  law  ;  your 
fparkling  Jewells,  and  Morayma's  ey,es  may  prove  a  better 
bail  than  you  deferve. 

Muf.  Thebeft  that  can  come  of  me, in  this  condition,  is 
to  have  my  Ufe  begg'd  firft,  and  then  to  be  begg'd  for  a  Fool 
afterwards.         t  ^^^^  Antonio  with  the  Mufti,  Ani  nt  the  [Ante 
time  Bcnducar  Is  C4rr/d  of, 
[Dorax^^    You  and  your  hung-ry  herd  depart  untouch'd  ; 
Muftafa."]    For  Jufticecannot  ftoop  foIow,to  reach 
The  groveling  fin  of  Crowds  ;but  curft  bethey 
Who  trufl:  revenge  with  fuch  mad  Inftruments, 
Whole  blindfold  bus*nefs  is  but  to  deftroy  : 
And  like  the  fire  Commillion'd  by  the  Winds, 
Bcginson  fheds,  but  rouling  in  a  round. 
Oh  Fallaces  returns.  Away  ye  skum, 
That  ftill  rife  upmoft  when  the  Nation  boy  Is : 
Ye  mungrill  work  of  Heaven,  with  humane  fliapes, 
Nottobedamn'djor  fav'djbut  breath,  and  perith, 
That  have  but  juft  enough  of  fence,  to  know 
The  maflers  voice,  when  rated,  to  depart. 

[Exeunt  Muftafa^^^Ji  Rabble. 

[^AXm^y^^L  kneeling  to  him. 
With  gratitude  as  low,  as  knees  can  pay 
To  rhofe  blefl:  holy  Fires,  our  Guardian  Angells, 
Receive  thefe  thanks ;  till  Altars  can  be  rais'd. 
{^Dorz^ra/Jing  her  up 
Arifc  fair  Excellence,and  pay  no  thanks. 
Till  time  difcover  what  I  have  deferv'd. 

Sib.  More  then  rewai*d  can  anfwer. 
If  PoftugiU  and  Spain  were  joyn*d  to  AfFrique? 

And 


And  the  main  Ocean  crufted  Into  Land, 
If  Univerrall  Monarchy  were  mine, 
Here  fhould  the  gift  be  plac'd. 

Dorsx.  And  from  fomc  hands  I  (hou'drefufc  that  gift  : 
Be  not  too  prodigall  of  Promifes  ; 
But  ftint  your  bounty  to  one  only  grant;, 
Which  I  can  ask  with  hojaour. 

Seh,  What  I  am 
Is  but  thy  gift,  make  what  thou  canft  of  mc. 
Secure  of  no  Repulfe.  , 

Doraxio  Sehajlhn\  Difmifs  your  Train. 

{To  Almevda.    You,  Vladam,  pleale  one  moment  to  retire. 

[SQh2i'y\^n  jigmst^  the  P.ortuguefes  to  go  off.  Almeyda  : 
tohtm,goesofaffo:  The  Affiic2Lnsfollaw  her. 

Dor  AX  To  the  Cftpt/itnof  hk  Gttard, 
With  you  one  word  in  private.      [Go(s  out  with  the  Captdin. 

Sebaft  'taJiSalfis.  Referv'd  behaviour,  open  Noblenefs, 
A  long  mifteriou^Track  of  a  ftern  bounty. 
But  now  the  hand  of  Fate  is  on  the  Curtain, 
And  draws  the  Scene  to  fight. 

Re-enter  Dorax,  havin?  takcfj  off  his  TurhAnt  Sfiiput  on  &. 
PeruqJde  Hat  and  Crevat. 

Dorax.  Now  do  you  know  me  ? 

Seh.  Thou  fhouldft  be^^?;s^?. 

Dor  ax.  So  you  fhou'd  be  ^  h^-fliaH  : 
But  when  Sebajl/arf  ceas'd  to  behimf^lf, 
Iccas'd  tobey//<?;?z.c. 

Sel?.  As  in  a  Dream  . 
I  Tee  tHeehere,  and  fcaree  believe  mine  eyes. 

DorayL.  Is  it  fo  ftrange  tofind  me,  where  my  wrongs,. 
And  vour  Inhumane  Tyranny  have  ftnt  me  ? 
Think  not  you  dream :  or,  if  you  did,  ray  Injuries 
Shall  call  fo  joud,  that  Let^argv  fhould  wake ; 
And  Death  fhould  give  you  back  to  anfwer  me. 
AThoufand  Nights  have  brufti'd  their  balmy  wings 
Over  thefe  eyes,  but  ever  when  they  closed. 
Your  Tyrantlmage  forcy  'emope  again, 
And  dry'd  the  dewes  they  brought. 


The  long  cxpefted  hour  is  come  at  length, 

By  manly  Vcngence  to  redeem  my  fame ; 

And  that  once  clear'd,  eteroallfleep  is  welcome. 

Sekdjt.  I  have  not  yet  forgot  I  am  "a  King ; 
Whofc  Roy  all  Office  is  redrefs  of  Wrongs : 
If  I  have  wrongM  thee,  charge  me  face  to  face ; 
I  have  not  yet  Forgot  I  am  a  Soldier. 

Dordx.  *Tis  the  firft  Juftice  thou  haft  ever  done  mc. 
Then,  though  I  loath  this  Womans  War  of  tongues. 
Yet  fljall  my  Caufeof  Vengeance  firft  be  clear; 
And,  Honour,  be  thou  Judge. 

S^^4/?.  Honour  befriend  us  both. 
Beware,  I  warn  thee  yet,  to  tell  thy  griefs 
In  terms  becoming  Majefty  to  hear  : 
I  warn  thee  thus^becaufe  I  know^  thy  temper 
Is  Infolent  and  haughty  to  Superiours : 
How  often  haft  thoubravM  my  pcacefuU  Court, 
Fiirdit  with  noify  brawls,  and  windy  boafts; 
And,  with  paft  fervice,  naufeoufly  repeated, 
ReproachM  ev'n  nie  thy  Prince  ? 

borax.  And  well  !  might,  when  you  forgot  reward. 
The  part  of  Heav'n  in  Kings :  for  punifhment 
Is  Hangmans  work,  and  drudgery  forl>erils. 
I  murt  and  will  reproach  thee  with  my  fervice, 
Tyrant,  (  it  irks  me  fo  to  call  my  Prince.  J 
But  iuft  refentment  and  hard  ufage  coynM 
Th' unwilling  word  ;  and  grating  as  it  is 
Take  it,  for  'tis  thy  due. 
Seba/l.  How  Tyrant? 
Dor  ax  Tyrant. 

Sebaft,  Tiaytour?  that  name  thou  canft  not  Eccho  back 
That  Robe  of  Infamy,  that  Circumcifion 
111  hid  beneath  that  Robe,procIaim  thee  Tray  tor : 
And,  if  a  Name 

More  foul th^n^Tf^^aytoivbe/t is  Renegade. 

Dorax.  If rmaTray tor,  think  and  blu£b,thou  Tyrant^ 
Whofe  Injuries  betray 'd  me  into  treafon. 
gtTacM  my  Loyalty,  unhingM  mv  Faith-, 

And 
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And  hurrycd  me  from  hopes  of  Heaven  to  Hclk 
AH  thefe,  and  all  my  yet  unfinifli'd  Crimes, 
When  I  niallrifeto  plead  before  the  Saints, 
I  charge  on  thee,  to  make  thy  damning  fure. 

Scbafi,  Thy  old  prefumptuous  Arrogance  again, 
That  bred  my  firfl:  diflike,  and  then  my,  loathing. 
Once  more  bewarn'd,  andknowmefor  thy  King. 

DQra:u  Too  well  I  know  thee  ;.  but  for  King  no  more : 
This  is  not  Liihonne^  nor  the  Circle  this. 
Where,  like  a  Sratae,.thou  haft  ftood  befieg'd,. 
By  Sycophants  and  Fools,  the  growth  of  Courts : 
Where  thy  guil  d  eyes,  in  all  the  gawdy  round. 
Met  nothing  but  a  lye  in  every  face  ; 
And  the  grofs  flattery  of  a  gaping  Crowd,  ,. 
Envious  whofirllfhould  ca^tchj.andfirftappia^iid:;' 
The  Stuff  ofRoyall  Nonfence :  when  Ilpokef 
M}^  honeft  homely  words  were  carp'd,  and  cenfur'd^, 
For  want  of  Courtly  Stile ;  related  Actions, 
Though  modcftly  reported,  pafs'd  foi  boafts  : 
Secure  of  Merit  if  I  ask'd  re\vard.. 
Thy  hungry  Minions  thought  their  rights  invaded. 
And  the  bread  fnatch'd  from  Pimps  and  Parafits. 
jE>?r/^^^2:.anfwer'd5  with  a  ready  lye, 
To  fave  his  Ki^qg's,  the  boon  was  begg'd  before, 

Sehaii,  Whatiayittliauofif/?r/^^/c2s  r  now  by 
Thou  mov'it  me  more  by  barely  narnirig  hi'm,    "  '  • 
Than  all  thy  foul  unmanner'd  Jcurril  caunts. 

Dor  AX,  And  therefore  \was  to  gaul  thee,  that  I  nam'd  himi 
That  thing,  that  nothing,  but  a  cringe  and  fmile; 
That  Woman,  but  more  dawb'd  ^or  if  a  man, 
Corrupted  to  a  Woman  :  thy  Man  Miftrefs. 

sebx^.  All  falfe  as  Hell  or  thou. 

Dorax,  Yesy  full  as  fajfe    ,     ./  ■ , 
As  that  I  ferv'd  thee  fifteen  hard  Camplignes, 
^nd  prtch'd  thy  Standard  in  theie  Forreign  Fields; 
By  ms  thy  greatnefs  grew  ;  thy  years  grevV  with  it, 
But  thy  Ingratitude  outgrew 'em  both.      \  ' 

sev^fi.  i  fee  to  what  thou^end'ft,but  tell  me  firft^ 


If  thofc  great  A£ts  were  done  alone  for  me  ; 
If  love  produced  not  fomc,  and  pride  the  relt  ? 

Dor  AX.  Why  Love  does  all  that's  noble  here  below  ; 
But  all  th' advantage  of  that  Igve  was  thine. 
For,  coming  fraughted  back,  in  either  hand 
With  Palm  and  Olive ,  Vidory  and  Pe^iee, 
I  was  indeed  prepared  to  ask  my  own : 
(For  VioUnte^s  vows  were  mine  before :) 
Thy  .malice  had  prevention,  ere  I  fpoke> 
And  ask'd  me  F'ioUnte  for  Enriquc%. 

Seb.  I  meant  thee  a  reward  of  greater  worth  : 

Ijor.  Where  juftice  wanted,  could  reward  be  hopM? 
Could  the  robb*d  Paflenger  expeft  a  bounty, 
From  thofe  rapacious  hands  who  ftript  him  fiift  ? 

Seh.  He  had  my  promife,  e*re  I  knew  thy  love, 

Dor.  My  Services  deferv'd  thou  fhould'ft  revoke  it. 

Scb.  Thy  Infolence  had  cancell'd  all  thy  Service  : 
To  violate  my  Laws,  even  in  my  Court, 
Sacred  to  peace,  andfafe  from  all  affronts; 
EVen  to  my  face,  as  done  in  my  defpight, 
Under  the  wing  of  awfuU  Majefty 
Toftrike  the  man  I  lov'd! 

Dor.  Even  in  the  face  of  Heaven,  a  place  more  Sacred, 
Would  I  haveftruck  the  man,  whoproptby  power, 
Would  Seize  my  right,  and  rob  me  of  my  Love  : 
But,  for  a  blow  provok'd  by  thy  Injuftice, 
The  hafty  produCt  of  ajuft  defpair, 
When  he  refus'd  to  meet  me  in  the  field, 
That  thou  fhoud'ft  make  a  Cowards Caufe thy  own! 

Scb.  He  durft  ;nay  more  defir'd  andbegg'd  with  tears, 
Tomeetthy  Challenge  fairly:  'twas  thy  fault 

o  make  it  publiquc  h  but  my  duty,  then, 
Tointerpofc;on  pain  of  my  difpleafure, 
Betwixt  your  Swords, 

Dor.  On  pain  of  Infamy 
He  fhould  have  difobey'd. 

Stb.  T\C  Indignity  thou  didft,  was  ment  to  me  ; 
jhy  gloomy  eyes  were  caft  on  me,  with  fcorn> 
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As  who  fhould  fay  the  blow  was  there  intended  ; 
But  that  tho^  didft  not  dar€  to  lift  thy  ha^r^ds 
Again'ft'i^nnoint'ed  povv'er  :  fo  wastfofc'd 
.TodoaSoveraigri  juftice  tomv  felf ; 
And  fpurn  thee  from  my  prefence. 

Dor,  Thou  hafV  "dar'd 
Totellme,  wliatIdurftnot,tclImy feir; 
I  durft  not  think  that;  I  was  fpurB'd^a,hd  live  ; 
And  live  to  hear  it  boaflcd  to  my  face. 
All  my  long  Avarice  of  honour  loft, 
^Heap'd  up  in  Youth,,  and  hoarided,  up  for  4gPi.^,,>'T 
Has  hoaouriFbuatajn  iHei^^^^^              the  ftreahi 
He  has.;  and  booting  Bpys,'  .rfiay  dry-fliod  pafs, 
And  gather  pebbles  from  the  naked  foOrd. 
Give  memy  Love>my  Honour  ;  give 'em  back: — 
Give  me  revenge  s  while  I  have.breath  to  ask  it.  

Seb.  NowVby  this  Honoi^'d  OidcT  which!  v  e 
More  gladly  would  I  giVev  'tjW'i:hou  dar^ft  ask  it  ; 
Nor  Ihall  the  Sacred  CharaQer  of  King 
Bcurg'd,  to  fiiield  mc  from  thy  bold  appeal. 
If  I  have  injur'd  thee,  that  makes  us  eguall; 
The  vvrong,if  done^  debas'd  me<rovvn  to*  thee; 
But  thou  hart:  charg'd  me  with  Ingratitude  : 
Haft  tbou  not  charg'd  nie  fpeak  ? 

Dor,  Thou  kno vv'ftj.have : 
If  thou  difown'iV  that  Imputatiorij:  draw, 
And  prove  my  Charge  a  lyc.  .  ;  , .    ,  , 

Sd.  No;  lodifppovethatlyVtniull'not^ 
Be  confcious  to  thy  worth,  and  tell  thy  Soul 
What  thou  haft  done  this  day  in  my  defence': 
To  fight  thee,  after  this,  what  were  it  elfe, 
Than  owning  that  Ing^ratitude  thou  urgeift? 
That  Ijlhmiis  Hands  betwixt  two  rufhing  Se^s  ; 
Which,  mounting,  vievv^  each  other  from  afar  ; 
And  flrivein  vainto  meet. 

Dor,  Tie  cut  that  IJlhmH.\ 
Thou  know'fti  meant  not  to  preferve  thy  Life> 
But  to  reprieve  it,  for  my  own  revenge. 


I  favM  thee  out  of  honourable  mali€e:b>djjrjiJli.i     l>  ^  .vo  i  i  -fi 
Now  draw ;  I  fhpuld  beteitli  to  think  th6u^dslr*ft  noirr  •  :  * 
Beware  of  fuch  another  vile  cxcule. 
Self.  O  patience  Heaven  !- '  ^  a-- 

Dor.  Beware  of  Patience  too  ,  'yisj  ^woK 

That's  a  Sufpicious  word;  it  had  been  proper  zonjl  I 

Before  thy  foot  had  fpurii^d-me ;  now  'tis,  bafe:  •  -  -  r 

Yet,todifarm  thee  of  thy  laft  defence,  ^  . 
I  have  thy  Oath  for  my  fccarity  : 

The  only  boon  I  begg'd  was  this  fair  Combat ;  ^pi  Lr. ' 

Fight  or  be  Perjured  now ;  that's  ail  thy  choice.  ' . 

CSebaf.  Now  I  can  thank  thee^as^thou  wouldft  be  thank'd; 
drat^i^gQ  Never  was  vow  of  honour  better  pay^d, 
If  my  true  Sword  but  hold,  than  this  lliaH  be.     1  luiuiiul  ^^^^ 
The  fprightly Bridegroom, on  his  Wedding. Nigbfj -7  rov/ 
More  gladly  enters  not  the  lifts  of  Love.;.- ,  .  !  r^,  :i      .v  br/A 
Why  "'tis  enjoyment  to  be  fummonM  thus.  n^lIiiDVBfl  I>luorft  I 
Go   bear  my  Meflage  to  Heftriquiz  Ghoft ;         '    •  .  qioO  y!  I 
Andfay  hisMafter  and  his  Friend  revcng'd  him.. -uiiolgzii-^ 
D$r.  His  Ghoft  !  then  is  my  hated  Rivall  dead  Si  7/  bDiiol  fll 
Seb,  Thequeftion  isbefideourprefentpurpofe.snsdbaiiijl 
Thou  fceft  me  ready  ;  we  delay  too  long. 

Dor.  A  minute  is  not  much  in  eitliers  Life, 
When  thcir'^i  but  one  betwixt  us ;  throw  it  in, 
And  give  it  him  of  us,  who  is  to  fall.  (him;; 
Sebaft.  He's  dead  :  make  haft^  and  thou  mayft  yet  o'retakff^ 
Dor.  When  I  was  hafty,  thou  delay'ft  me  longer. 
I  prethee  let  me  hedge  one  moment  more  . 
Intothv  promife  ;  for  thy  life  preferv'd  ; 
Be  kind  ;  and  tell  me  how  that  Ri\^all  dy'd,  iiumlz^Y 
Whofe  Death  next  thine  1  wifh'^d^^  •  . '  -   .  *    .\  • 

Seb.  If  it  would  pleafe  thee  thou'fhould'ft  never  knov/  : 
But  thou,  like  Jealouf/i  enquir'ft  a  truth, 
Which,  found,  will  torture  tl^^e:  ttedy^d  inEight.;;^^'^;;;;^.^^ 
Fought  next  my  perfon^  as  in  Gonfort  fcaght : 
Kept  pace  for  pace,  and  blow  for  every  blaw 
Save  when  he  heavM  his  Shield  in'tny  defence ; 
And  on  his  naked  fide  receivM  my  wound. 
Then,  when  he  could  no  more,  he  fell  at  once: 

P  2  But 
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But  rowTd  his falUngbody  crofs  their  way  3 
And  made  a  Bulwark  of  it  for  his  Prince. 
Dor.  I  never  can  forgive  him  fuch  a  death  ! 
Sch,  IprophccyM  thy  proud  Soul  could  not  bear  if, 
N0W5  judge  thy  felfj  who  beft  defer v''d  my  Love. 
I  knew  you  both;  (anddurftlfay  )  as  Heaven 
Foreknew  amongthefhiniDg  Angell  hoft 
Who  would  (land  firm,  who  fall. 

Dor.  Had  he  been  tempted  fo,  fo-had  he  fallen  ; 
x4Lnd  fo,  had  I  been  favoured,  had  I  flood. 

stb.  What  had  been  is  unknewQ  5  what  is  appears  i 
ConfeG  he  juftlywaspreferrM  to  thee. 

Dor.  Had  I  been  born  with  his  indulgent  Stars, 
My  fortune  had  been  his,  and  his  been  mine. 
O,  vvorfe  than  Hell  /  what  Glory  have  I  loft, 
And  what  has  he  acquir'd,  by  fuch  a  death  ! 
I  fhould  have  fallen  by  sdaftinns  fide  ; 
My  Corps  had  been  the  Bulwark  of  my  King. 
His  glorious  end  was  a  patchM  work  of  fatc,. 
111  fortcd  with  a  foft  effeminate  life : 
It  fuited  better  with  my  life  than  his 
So  tohavedyM  :  mine  had  been  of  a  peice, 
Spent  in  your  fervice,  dying  at  your  feet. 

Seb.  The  moreeftcminate  and  foft  his  life^- 
The  more  his  fame,  to  flruggle  to  the  field, 
Afld  meet  his  glorious  fate  iConfefs,  proud  Spirit, 
f  For  I  will  have  it  from  thy  very  mouth  ) 
That  better  he  dtlervM  my  love  than  thou. 

Dor.  O,  whether  would  you  drive  me!  Imuilgranty . 
Yes  I  mufV  grant,  but  with  a  fwelling  Soul, 
He?iriqtiez\\2iA  your  Love  with  more  defert: 
Foryoubefought>and  dyM^'Ifought  againftyou; 
Through  all  the  mazes  of  the  bloudy  fields 
Hunted  your  Sacred  life;  which  that  Imifs'd 
Was  the  propitious  errour  of  my  fate. 
Not  of  my  Soul ;  my  Soul's  a  Regicide; 

Stb.  Thou  migbt*ft  have  given  it  a  more  gentle  name  / 
{mrc  calmly.']   Jhou  meajit'll  to  Jf  ill  a  T;y f  an t>  not  a  King 
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Speak  didft  thou  not,  Alohzo  ? . 

Dor,  Can  I  fpcak ! 
Alas,  I  cannot  anfwcr  to  j4lon%o\ 
Noj  D(?r^x  cannot  anfvver  to  Jlonzo  : 
^<?»s&t?  was  too  kind  a  name  for  me. 
Then,  when  I  fought  and  conquer'd  with  your  Armes,  . 
In  that  bleft  Age  I  was  the  man  you  nam*d  .* 
Till  rage  and  pride  debased  me  into  Dorxx ; 
And  loll  like  Luctftr^  my  name  above. 

Seb.  Yet,  twice  this  day  I  ow*d  my  life  to  Dorayi. 
Dor.  I  fav'd  you  but  to  kill  you ;  there's  my  grief. 
Seh.  Nay, if  thou  can'll:  be  griev'd,thou  can'^ft  repent  : 
.  Thou  coud'ft  not  be  a  Villain,  though  thou  woud'ft : . 

Thou  own'ft  too  much,  in  owning  thou  haft  err'd ; 
I  And  I  too  little,  who  provok'd  thy  Crime. 

Dor,  O  flop  this  headlong  Torrent  of  your  goodnefs ; 
It  comes  too  faftupon  a  feeble  Soul, 
Half  drown*d  in  tears,  before  h  Tpare  my  confufion  : 
For  pitty  fpare^and  fay  -not,  firft,  you  err'd. 
For  yet  I  have  not  dar'd,  through  guilt  and  fhame, 
[^Fa//f  at  hi6  To  throw  my  felf  beneath  your  Royall  feet. 

/e<r/]    Now  fpurn  this  Rebell,  this  proud  Renegade : 
'Tis  juft  you  fhould,  nor  will  I  more  complain. 

Seb,  Indeed  thou  fhoud'A:  not  ask  forgivenefs  firft, 
Luking  htm  up.  '  But  thou  prevent  ft  me  ftill,in  all  that's  noble  Z 
Yet  I  willraifc  thee  up  with  better  news : 
Thy  ^iolantt^s  heart  was  ever  thine ; 
Compelled"  to  wed,  becaufc  fhe  was  my  Ward, 
Her  Soul  was  abfent  when  fhe  gave  her  hand  ;  ] 
Nor  could  my  threats,  orhispurfuing  CQurtfhipj 
EfFe8:  the  Confummation  of  his  Love : 
.  So,  ftill  indulgi  ng  tears,  flic,  pines  for  thee, 
A  Widdow  and  a  Maid. 

Dor.  Have  1  been  curfing  Heav'n  while  Heav'n  bleft  me ?  : 
I  fhaJl  run  mad  with  extafy  of  joy  ; 
What,  in  one  moment,  to  be  recgncird 
To  Heaven,  and  to  my  King,  and  to.my  Love ! 
But  pitty  is  my  Friend,  and  (tops  me  Ihort^ 


(iio) 

For  my  unhappy  Rivall:  poor  Henriquez] 
Seh,  Arc  thou  fo  generous  too,  to  Pittyhim  ? 

Nay,thenl  wasunjuft  to  love  him  better. 

£mbr(tc*    Here  let  me  ever  hold  thee  in  my  arms  : 

ing  him.    And  all  our  quarrells  be  but  fuch  as  thefe, 

Who fhall love beft,  and  clofeft  (hall  embrace: 

Be  what  Enrio[uez  was  ;  be  my  Alon%o. 

Dor,  What,my  i4/d?«5&(?fayd  you  'imfAlonzo  ! 

Let  my  tears  thank  you  5  for  I  cannot  fpeak : 

And  if  I  cou'd, 

Words  were  not  made  to  vent  fuch  thoughts  as  mine. 

Seb.  Thou canft not  fpeak,  and  lean  ne're  be  filent. 
Some  Strange  reverfc  of  Fate  mufcj  fure  attend 
This  vaftprofufion,  this  extravagance 
Of  Heaven,  to  blefs  me  thus.  ''TisGold  fo  puje 
It  cannot  bear  the  Stamp,  without  allay. 
Be  kind,  ye  Powers,  and  take  but  half  away  : 
With  eale  the  gifts  of  Fortune  I  refign  ; 
But,  letmyLov^e,  and  Friend,  be  ever  mine. 

Exeunt 

ACT    V.    The  Scene  is  a  Room  of  State, 
E?iter  Dorax  and.  Antonio. 

• 

Dor.  "T  Oy  is  on  every  face,  without  a  Cloud  : 
I    As,  in  the  Scene  of  opening  Paradice, 
^   The  whole  Creation  danc'd  at  their  new  belag 
Pleas'd  to  be  what  they  were ;  p!eai>'d  with  each  other. 
Such  Joy  have  I,  bof  h  in  my  felf,  and  Friends :  . 
ittid  double  Joy,  that  I  have  made 'em  happy. 

Antonio^  Pleafure  has  been  the  bus'nefs  of  my  life  ; 
And  every  change  of  Fortune  eafy  £9  nje, 
Becaufe  I IHII  vvaseafy  to  my  felf.  ' 
The  Jofs  of  her  I  lov'd  would  touch  me  neareft ; 
Yety^if  J  found  her,  I  might  love  too  much  5 


And  thtt*s  uneafy  Pleafurc. 
Dor.  If  fhe  be  fated 

To  be  your  Wifej  your  fate  will  find  her  for  you  : 

Predeftinatcd  ills  are  never  loft. 
j4nton,  I  had  forgot 

T'Eflquire  before,  but  long  to  be  inform'd, 

How,  poifon'd  and  betrayed,  and  round  befet, 

You  could  unwind  your  ielf  from  all  thefe  dangers ; 

And  move  fo  fpcedily  to  our  relief! 

Dor,  The  double  poifons,  after  a  fhort  Combat, 

Expeird  each  other  in  their  Civill  War, 

By  natuics benefit :  and  rows'd  my  thoughts 

To  Guard  that  life  which  now  I  found  Attack'd. 

I  fummon'd  all  my  Officers  in  haft. 

On  whofe  experienced  Faith  I  might  rely : 

All  came  ;  refolv'd  ro  dye  in  my  defence^ 

Save  that  one  Villain  who  betray'd  the  Gate. 

Our  diligence  prevented  the  furprize 

We  juftly  fear'd :  lb,  MuUj-ZcydAn  found  us 

Drawn-up  in  lattie,  to  receive  the  charge. 

^nt.  Buthow  the  and  Chrijlian  flaves  w  «re  joyuV^. 

You  have  not  yet  unfolded. 

Dor,  That  remakis. 
Wekncwtheir  Int'reft  was  the  fame  with  ours  ; 
And  though  I  hated  more  than  Death,  Sehajikn- 
I  could  not  fee  him  dye  by  Vulgar  hands : 
But  prompted  by  my  Angell,  or  by  his^ 
Freed  all  the  Slaves,  and  placMhim  next  my  felf?  . 
Becaufe  I  would  not  have  hisPerfon  known. 
I  need  not  tell  the  reft,  th**  event  declares  it. 

Ant.  Your  Conqueft  came  of  courfe;  their  men  were  raw^^ 
And  yours  were  difciplinM :  one  doubt  remains, 
Why  you  induftrioufly  conceaPd  the  King, 
Who,  known,  had  added  Courage  to  his  Men 

Dor,  I  would  not  hazard  civill  broils,  betwixt 
His  Friends  and  mine  :  which  might  prevent  our  Combat  :^ 
Yet,  had  he  fall'n,  I  had  difmifsM  his  Troops  j 
pr^  if  Victorious,  order'd  his  elcape. 


But  I  forgot  a  new  incrcafe  of  Joy, 

To  feaft  him  with  furprize  ^  Imuftaboutit? 

Hxpcd  my  fvvift  return.  C  -f^^V  Dorax. 

Enter  a,  Servmt  to  Antonio, 

StYV.  Hcrc'^s  a  Lady  at  th«  door,  that  bids  mc  tell  you,  fhe 
*  is  come  to  make  an  end  of  the  game,  that  was  broken  off  be- 
twixt you. 

Ant.  What  manner  of  Woman  is  {he?  Doesfhe  not  want 
two  of  the  four  Elements?  has  fhe  any  thing  about  her  but 
ayr  and  fire  ? 

StrvAut,  Truly,  (he  flys  about  the  room,  as  ifflie  had  wings 
inltead  of  legs  j  I  believe  (he's  juft  turning  into  a  bird  :ahouIe- 
bird  I  warrant  her  :  and  To  hafty  to  fly  to  you,  that,  rather  than 
fail  ofentranccj  fhe  wou'^d  come  tumbling  down  the  China- 
ney,  like  a  Swallow. 

Enter  Morayma. 

X^Antomo  rnnning  to  her  and  Embracwgher. 
T^ook  if  fhe  be  not  here  already :  what,nodesiiall  itieems  will 
ferve  your  turn  ?  why !  thou  little  dun,  is  thy  debt  fo  prefling  ? 

Mor.  Little  Devill  if  youpleale  :  yourisafeis  out,  good  Mr. 
Conjurers  and  I  am  come  to  fetch  you  Soul  and  Body;  not  an 
hour  of  lewdnefs  longer  in  this  world  for  you. 

Ant.  Where  the  Devill  haft  thou  been  ?  and  how  the  Devill 
didft  thou  find  me  here  ? 

Mqt.  I  follow ''d  you  into  the  Caftle  yard  :  but  there  was  no- 
thing but  Tumult,  and  Confufion:  and  I  was  bodily  afraid 
of  being  pickM  up  by  fome  of  the  Rabble;  confidering  Ihad  a 
r^-double  charge  about  me,  my  Jewells  &  my  Mayden-head. 

Ant.  Both  of ''em  intended  for  my  Worfhips  fcle  ufe  and 
Property 

Mor.  And  what' was  poor  little  I  among  Vm  all? 
Ant,  Not  a  mouthfull  a  piece :  'twas  too  much  odds  in  Con- 
fcicncc. 

jfcfcr.  Sofeekingfor  fhelter,  I  naturally  ran  to  the  old  place 

of 


(HI) 

<)f  AflSgnatiomthcGardcn-houfc:  whercfor  want  otinftinct^ 
you  did  not  toliowqiCp 

4»t'  WcH  for  thy  Comfort,  \  have  fccuPj  thy  Father  ;  and 
'  J  hope  thou  haft  fe^iirM  his  effed):?  for  us. 

Mor,  Yes  truly  I  had  the  prudent  forefightto  confider  thae 
when  we  grow  old,  and  weary  of  Solacing  one  another,  we 
rnight  have,  at  kcift,  w^herewithall  to  make  merry  with  the 
World ;  and  take  up  with  a  worfe  plcafur^  of  eating  and 
'  drinking,  when  we  were  difabled  for  abetter. 

Jnt,  Thv  fortune  will  be  e'en  too  good  for  thee  :  for  thou 
artgoing  iuto  the  Country  of  Serenades,  and  Gallantries  ; 
where  cby  ftreet  will  be  hau/itcd  every  Night,  wit'i  thy  fool- 
ifli  Lovers,  and  my  Rivals ;  who  wiil  be  fighing,  and  Tinging 
under  thy  inexorable  windows,  lamentable  dilngs^and  call  thee 
Cruell,  &Godders,  &  Moon, and  Stars,  and  all  the  Pccncall 
names  of  wicked  rhyme  :  while  thou  and  I,  are  minding  our 
bus'nefs,  and  jogging  on,  and  laughing  at  'em ;  at  leifure- 
minutSjWhich  will  be  very  few,take  that  by  way  of  threatning, 

Mor.  lamafraidyouarenot  very  valiant,  that  you  huff  ib 
much  beforehand;  but,  they  fay,  your  Churches  are  fine 
places  for  Love-devotion  :  many  a  fhe  Saint  is  there  worfliip'd. 

Ant,  Temples  are  thcre,as  they  are  in  all  otherCountries,good 
conveniences  for  dumb  enterviews ;  I  hear  the  Proceftants  an'c 
much  reform'd  inthatpoint  neither;for  thcirSeSariescali  their 
Churches  by  the  naturall  name  of  Mceting-houfi^s,  therefore 
I  warn  thee  in  good  time,  not  more  of  devotion  than  needs 
mud,  good  future  Spowfe  ;  and  alhvay^s  in  aveilei)  for  thole 
"eyes  of  thine  aire  damn'd  enemies  to  mortification. 

Mor.  Thebcft  thing  I  have  heard  ol  Chnlkndom,  istliat 
we  women  areallow'd  the  priviledge  of  having  Souls  ;  and  I 
affnre  you,  I  fliall  make  bold  to  beftow  mine,  upon  fome  Lo- 
ver, w^hen  ever  you  begin  to  go  aftray,  and,  if!  find  no  Con- 
vcnicnce  in  a  Church,a  private  Chamber  will  ferve  the  turn. 

Ant.  When  that  day  comes,  I  muft  take  my  revenge  and 
turn  Gardener  again :  for  I  find  I  am  much  given  to  Planting. 

M^r.  But  takebecd,  in  the  mean  time,  that  fome  young 
Antonio  does  not  fpringup  in  your  own  Family;  asfalfeas 
bis  Father,  though  ofaaother  mans  planting. 

Re-enter 
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Jl^^;;/^rDorax  tv//^  Sebaftian  W  Almcyda.  Sebaftian 
/peaking  ^^Dorax,  tphile  in  the  mean  time  Antonio 
frefents  Morayma  to  Almeyda. 

S^h.  How  fares  our  Roy  all  Prisoner,  Muley  Zeydan  ? 

Dor.  DifposMto  grant  whatever  I  defire, 
To  gain  a  Crown,  and  Freedom ;  well  I  know  him, 
Of  eafy  temper,  naturally  good, 
Andfaithfull  to  his  word. 

Seb.  Yet  one  thing  wants, 
To  fill  the  meafureof  my  happlnefs 
Tm  ftill  in  pain  for  poor  Jlvaret^s  life. 

Dor.  Relcafe  that  fear ;  the  good  old  man  is  fafe  : 
I  pay'd  his  ranfome  : 

And  have  already  order'd  his  Attendance. 
Seh.  O  bid  hiui  enter  for  I  long  to  fee  hira. 

£nter  Alvarez  mth  a  Servant^  who  departs  when. 
Alvarez^  tmtr^d. 

[^Jlvarez  faHwg  down  and  embracing  theKtHgs'knees.'^ 
Now  by  my  Soulj  and  by  thefe  hoary  hairs, 
I'mfoore-whclm'd  with  pleafure,  thatlfeel 
A  latier  fpring  within  my  withering  limbs^ 
That  Shoots  mc  out  again. 

Sehajliar.^  raifinghm^ 
Thou  good  old  Man ! 

Thou  haft  deceived  me  into  more,  more  joys  • 
Who  flood  brim-full  before. 

Alv,  Omy  dear  Child  ! 
I  Io -ethee  fo,  I  cannot  call  thee  King,  • 
Whom  I \o  oft  have  dandled  in  thefe  arms ! 
What,  whenl  gave  thec  loft  to  find  thee  living  ! 
*^  lis  like  a  ^jathsr,  who  himfelf  had  fcap'd 
A  falling  houfe,  and  after  anxious  fearch, 
Hears  from  afar,  his  only  Son  within:  . 
And  fligs^  through  rubbifh,  till  h€  drags  him  out 


To  fee  the  friendly  light. 

Such  is  my  haft  fo  trembling  ii  my  joy 

To  draw  thee  forth  from  underneath  thy  Fate. 

Seb.  The  Tcrapeft'is  ore-blown ;  the  Skys  are  clear, 
And  the  Sea^  charm'd  into  a  Calm  fo  ftill, 
That  not  a  wrinkle  ruffles  her  fmooth  face. 

Jllv.  Juft  fuch  fhe  fho ws  before  a  rifing  ftorm  : 
And  therefore  am  I  come,  with  timely  fpeed, 
To  warn  you  into  Port. 

Almeydd.  My  Soul  fore-bodes  [aftde^ 
Some  dire  event  involved  in  thole  dark  words ; 
And  juft  difclofing,  in  a  birth  of  fate. 

^Iv.  Is  there  not  yet  an  Heir  of  this  vaft  Empire, 
Who  ftUI  Survives,  of  Muley-Moluchs  branch  ? 

Dor.  Yes  fiich  an  one  there  is,  a  Captive  here, 
And  Brother  to  the  Dead. 

y^v.  The  Power^s  above 
Be  prais'd  for  that ;  My  prayers  for  my  good  Mafter 
I  hope  arc  heard. 

Seb.  Thou  haft  a  right  in  Heav*n, 
But  why  thefe  prayers  for  me  ? 

Alv,  A  door  is  open  yet  for  your  deliv'rance, 
Now  you  my  Country-men,  and  you  Alm^yda^ 
Now  all  of  us,  and  you  (my  all  in  one  ) 
May  yet  be  happy  in  that  Captives  life. 

Seb,  We  have  him  here  an  honourable  Hoftage 
For  terms  of  peace :  what  more  he  can  Contribute 
To  make  me  bleft,  I  know  not. 

Alv.  Vaftly  more  : 
Almejdx  may  be  fettled  in  the  Thrones 
And  you  review  your  Native  Clime  with  fame  : 
A  firm  Alliance,  and  eternall  Peace, 
(The  glorious  Crown  of  honourable  War,) 
Are  all  included  in  that  Princes  life : 
Let  this  fair  Qiieen  be  giv'n  to  Multy-ZejiAtt ; 
And  make  her  love  the  Sanction  of  your  League. 

Seb,  No  more  of  that :  his  lifers  in  my  difpofe ; 
And  Prisoners  are  not  to  infift  on  terms. 

CL2  L  Or 


Or  if  they  were,  yet  he  demands  not  thef^. 

j^lv.  You  fhou'd  exafl:  'em. 

Am.  Better  may  be  made ; 
Thefe  cannot :  I  abhor  the  Tyrants  race  ; 
My  Parents  Murtherers,  my  Throne's  Ufurpers, 
But,atone  blow  to  cut  off  all  difpute, 
Know  this,  thou  bufy,  oldj  officious  Man, 
I  am  a  Chriftiao  ;  now  be  wife  no  more  5 
Or  if  thou  woud'il  be  ftill  thought  wife,  be  filent. 

y^lv.  O!  I  perceive  you  think  your  Int'refttouch'd  ; 
*Tis  what  before  the  Battail  I  obfervM  ; 
But  I  mufl  fpeak,  and  will. 

Stb,  I  prethce  peace  5 
Perhaps  file  thinks  they  are  too  near  of  bloud- 

Alv.  1  wifh  flie  may  not  wed  tabloud  more  near*. 

Seb,  Whatifl  makehermine? 

y4lv.  Now  HeaVn  forbid! 

Sd.  Wifh  rather  Hea\^n  may  grant. 
For,  if  I  cou'd  dcferve,  I  have  deferv''d  her : 
My  toyls,  my  hazards,  and  my  Subjects  lives', 
("Provided  ilieconfent)  may  claim  her  love: 
And,  that  OQce  granted,  I  appeal  to  theft. 
If  better,  I  cou'dchufe  a  beauteous  Bride. 

.Af^t,  The  faired  of:faer  Sex, 

Mor,  The  pride  of  Nature. 

Dor.  Heonly  merits  her  ;  flie only  him. 
Sopayr'd,  fo  fuitediirtheir  minds  andPerfons, 
That  they  were  fram'd  the  Tallyes  for  each  other, 
Ifany  Alien  love  had  interpos'd 
If  muft  have  been  an  eycfore  to  beholders,. 
And  to  themfelves  a  Curfe* 

Ah.  And  to  themfelves^j    .ti.u  w. 
The  greateft  Curie  that  can  be,  wcrfi  to  joyn. 

SeF,  Did  I  not  love  thee,  paft  a  change  to  hate^ 
That  word  had  been  thy  ruine ;  but  no  more, 
I  charge  thee  on  thy  life,  perverfe  old  man. 

Alv.  Knowj^ir,  I  wou'dbe  filent  ifldurft: 
Biir,  ifonShipbord^,  Ilho.u'd  fee  my  Friend?  _ 


Grown  frantique  in  a  raging  Calenture, 
And  he,  imagining  vain  flowry  fields, 
Wou'd  headlong  plunge  himfelf  into  the  deep, 
Should  1  not  hold  him  from  that  mad  attempt, 
Till  his  fick  fancy  were  by  reafon  cur'd  ? 

Seb.  I  pardon  thee  th'efFeds  of  doting  Age ; 
Vain  doubts,  and  idlecares,  and  over-caution  5 
Thefecond  Non-age  of  a  Soul,  more  wife  5  . 
But  now  decayed,  and  funk  into  the  Socket, 
Peeping  by  fits  and  giving  feeble  hght. 

y^h»  Have  you  forgot? 

Sek  Thou  mean'ft  my  Fathers  Will, 
In  bar  of  Marriage  to  Almeyda^s  bed  : 
Thou  fceft  my  faculties  are  ftill  entire. 
Though  thine  aremuchimpair'd,!  weigh'dthat  Will, 
And  found  *twas  grounded  on  our  ditf'rent  ^Faich$  5 
But,  had  he  livM  ro  fee  her  happy  change. 
He  wou'd  have  canceird  that  harfh  InterdiS,  . 
And  joynMour  hands  himfelf. 

Jlv,  Still  had  he  liv'd  and  feen  this  change,  r 
He  ftill  had  been  the  Same. 

Seb.  I  have  a  dark  remembrance  of  myFather; 
His  reas'nings  and  his  AGions  both  were  juft ; 
And,  granting  that,  he  muft  have  chang'd  his  meafures.  * 

y^lv.  Yes,  he  was  juft,  and  therefore  couM  not  change 

Seb,  Tis  abafe  wrong  ^hpu  offer'ft  co  the  Dead.  ; 

Ah.  Now  HeaVn  forbid,  ' 
Thatlfhou'd  blafl:  his  pious  Men^ory 
No,  lam  tender  of  his  holy  Fame- 
For, dying  he  bequeathed  it  to  my  charge,  . 
Believe  I  am  ;  and  fcek  to  know  no  more, 
But  pay  a  blind  obedience  to  his  will.  ; 
For  to  preferve  his  Fame  I  wou'd  be  filent. 

seb.  Craz'dfool,  who  woud'/lbe  thought  an  Oracle. 
Come  down  from  oflF thy  TripoS;,  and  fpeak  plain  i 
My  Father  ftiaU  be  juftify^d  ,  he  flialL- 
'Tis  a  Son's  part  to  rife  in  his  defence  ^ 
And  to  confound  thy  malice,  or  thy  dotage,. 

Mv,  It  does  not  grieve  me  that  you  hold  mecra5:*dj 
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Put,  to  be  cleared  at  my  ck^d  Mafters  eoft, 

O  there's  the  wound !  but  let  me  firft  idj  ure  y (Mi, 

By  all  ycu  owe  that  dear  departed  Soul, 

No  morctothixik  of  Marriage  with  Mmeyd^. 

Seb,  Not  HeaVn  and  Earth  combin''d,  can  hinder  it. 

j^lv.  Then,  witnefs  Hea\m  and  Earth,  how  loath  I  am 
To  fay,  you  muft  not,  nay  you  cannot  wed. 
And  fince  not  only  a  dead  Fathers  fame, 
But  more  i  Ladies  honour  muft  be  touch'd, 
Which  nice  as  Ermines  will  not  bear  a  Soil; 
Let  ill  retire ;  that  you  alone  may  hear 
What  ev'n  in  whifpers  I  wouM  tell  your  ear. 

[^AlUrf  going  ^t. 

Aim,  Not  one  of  you  depart;  I  charge  you  ftay. 
And,  were  my  voice  a  Trumpet  loud  as  Fame, 
To  reach  the  round  of  Hea'vn,  and  Earth,  and  Sea, 
All  Nations  fhou'd  be  Summoned  to  this  place. 
So  little  do  I  fear  that  Fellows  charge  : 
So  fhou'd  my  honour  like  a  rifing  Swan, 
Brufh  with  her  wings,  the  falling  drops  away, 
And  proudly  plough  the  waves. 

Seb.  This  noble  Pride  becomes  thy  Innocence 
Andldaretruft  my  Fathers  memory. 
To  ftand  the  charge  of  that  foul  forging  tongue. 

Alv. '  It  will  be  foon  difcover'd  if  I  forge  • 
■■  Have  you  not  heard  your  Father  in  his  youth^ 
When  newly  marry  a,  travel'd  into  Sfamy 
And  made  a  long  abode  in  Phtllrps  Count 

Seb.  Why  fo  remote  a  queflion  ?  which  thy  felf 
•Can  anfwer  to  thy  felf ,  for  thou- wert  with  him. 
His  Fav'rite,  as  I  oft  have  heard  thee  boaft : 
And  neareft  to  his  Soul.  ^'^ 

y^lv.  Too  near  indeed,  forgive  me  Gracious  Heaven 
That  ever  I  fhould  boaft  I  was  fo  near. 
■The  Confident  of  all  his  young  Amours. 

Qt'^?  Almeyda]   And  have  not  you,  unhappy  beauty,  heard, 

Have  you  not  often  heard,  your  ExiPd'  Parents 
Were  refu^'d  in  that  Court,  aridatthat  time  ? 
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j^tm,  'Tistrue:  and  often  fincc,  my  Mother  o\vn**d 
How  kind  that  Prince  was,  to  efpoufc  her  caufc ; 
She  Counfell'd,  nay,  Enjoyn'd  meon  herblcflirrg  , 
To  feek  the  Sanduary  of  your  Court : 
Which  gave  me  firft  encouragement  to  come, 
And,  with  my  Brother,  beg  Sebafila/fs  aid. 

Sebaft.  Thou  help'ft  me  welt,  to  juftify  my  War  : 
ta  A\mQ,2  My  dying  Father  fwore  me,  then  a  Boy  ; 
And  made  me  kifs  the  Crofs  upon  his  Sword, 
Never  to  (heath  it,  till  that  exil'd  Queen 
Were  by  my  Arms  reftor'd. 

^Iv.  And  can  you  fiilde 
No  miftery,coCich'dinthis  excefs  of  kindmefi  ? 
Were  Kings  eVe  known^  in  this  degenerate  Age, 
So  paflionatety  fond  of  noble  Ads, 
Where  Intereft  fhar'd  not  more  than  half  with  honour  ? 

iSV^.  Bafc  groveling  Soul,  who  know'ft  not  honours  worth  } 
But  weigh'ftit  out  in  mercenary  Scales  5 
The  Secret  pleafure  of  a  generous  Aft, 
Is  the  great  minds  great  bribe. 

^Iv.  Show  me  that  King,  and  Pie  believe  the  Phoenix. 
But  knock  at  your  own  breaft,  and  ask  your  Soul 
Tfthofe  fair  fatall  eyes,  edg'd  not  your  Sword, 
More  than  your  Fashers  charge,  and  all  your  vows? 
If  lb ;  and  fo  your  filence  grants  it  is, 
Know  King,  your  Father  had,  like  you,  a  Soul ; 
And  Love  is  your  Inheritance  from  him. 
Almeyii^s  Mother  too  had  eyes,  like  her^ 
And  not  lefs  charming,  and  were  charm'd  nolefs 
Thanyour's  are  now  with  her,  and  her's  with  you» 
y4lm.  Thou  ly'fl:  Impoftor,  Perjur'd  Fiend  thouly'ft. 
Sth.  Wa'ft  not  enough  to  brand  my  Fathcr*sfame, 
But  thou  muft  load  a  Ladies  memory  ? 
O  Infamous  bafe,  beyond  repair.  " 
And,  to  what  end  this  ill  concerted  lye,  ■■ 
Which,  palpable  and  grofs,  yet  granted  true^ 
It  barrs  not  my  Inviolable  vows. 
Alv.  Take  heed  and  double  not  your  Fathers  crimes ;  v. 
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Tq  'Hs  AtJultVy,  cJo  fjofe  ^dd  your  Infeft. 
j^now,  file  is  the  produfl:  of  qnlawfull  Loy.^ ) 
And  ^ris  your  C^rnall  Sifter  you  vvou'd  w^d, 

seb.  Thou  fhallt  not  fay  thou  wert  Cond^mn'd  ynhearc^, 
Elfe,  by  nty  Soul,this  momenc  were  thy  laft, 

v^/w,  But  think  not  Oaths  fhalljuftify  thy  charge? 
Hor  Imprecations  on  thy  curfed  head, 
,  For  who  dares  lye  to  Heaven,  thinks  Heaven  a  J^ft, 
•Thou  had  confefs'd  thy  (elf  the  Confgious  Pandar 
Of  that  pretended  paffion : 
A  Single  Witnefs,  infamoufly  known, 
Againll  twoPerfons  of  unqueftion*d  fame ; 

Ah,  What  Ini'reft  can  I  have,  or  what  dcligh^ 
To  blaze  their  fhauie,  or  to  divulge  my  own  ? 
If  prov'd  you  hate  me,  if  unprov'd  Condemn  ^ 
fiot  Racks  or  Tortures  could  have  forc'd  this  fecret, 
Put  too  much  carej  tofaveyou  from  a  Crime, 
Which  would  have  funk  vou  both.  Forlctmefayi 
Almeyid%  beauty  well  deferves  your  love 

Aim.  Out,  bafe  Impoftor,  I  abhor  thy  pralfs. 

Doyapc,  It  looiis  not  like  Ipspufture :  but  a  truthj 
On  utmoft  need  reveal'd. 

Seh/i.  Did  lexpecl  from  Pprax,  this  return  ? 
1$  this  the  love  rcnew'd  ? 

Dor (IX-  Sir,  I  am  filent ; 
Pray  Heav  n  my  fegrs  prove  falfe. 

Sebafi.  Away;  you  all  combine  to  make  me  wretched. 

Mv,  But  hear  the  ftory  of  that  fargll  Lovcj 
Where  every  Circumftance  fhall  prove  another  ; 
And  truth  fo  fliine,  by  her  own  native  iight^ 
That  if  a  Lye  were  mixt,  it  mufl  be  feen/ 

§eba(f,  Mo  9  all  may  ftij!     foi'g'd,  and  of  a  piege, 
No  rl  can  credit  nothing  thou  can^T:  fay  ; 

Mv.  One  proof  remains ;  and  that's  your  Fathers  hand  : 
f irm*d  with  his  Signet;  both  fo  fully  known. 
That  plainer  Evidence  can  hardly  be, 
Unlcft  his  Soul  woy'd  want  her  HcaVn  a  while^ 
And  ^Qme  on  Earjh  to  (\ve^r, 
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Seh.  Produce  that  Writing, 
\^j^lvxr.    MowLo  has  it  in  his  Cuftody^. 

ioDorAx'\  The fanie,  which  when  his  noblenefsredeenVd  me, 

A  nd  in  a  friendly  vifit  own^d  himfelf, 

For  what  he  is,  I  then  depofited  : 

And  had  his  Faith  to  give  it  to  the  King. 

Dorax  gi^i^g  a  feard  Paper  to  the  King. 

Untouched,  and  Seal'd  as  when  intruded  with  me, 
Such  Ireftore  it,  with  a  trembling  band, 
Left  ought  within  difturb  your  peace  of  Soul, 

Sebaft.  tearing  of  en  tbe^Seds, 

Draw  near  Almeyda :  thou  art  moft  concern'd. 

For  I  am  moft  in  Thee. 

^lonzo,  mark  the  Charafters : 

Thou  know'ft  my  Fathers  hand  obferve  it  well  ; 

And  if  th'  Impoftors  Pen,  have  made  one  flip,  * 

That  fhows  it  Counterfeit,  mark  that  and  fave  me. 

Dorax.  It  looks,  indeed,  too  like  my  Mafters  hand  : 
So  does  the  Signet ;  more  I  cannot  fay ; 
But  wifti  'twere  not  fo  like. 

Sebajl.  Methinks  itowns 
The  black  Adult'ry,  and  Almejdas  birth  ; 
But  fuch  a  mift  of  grief  comes  o're  my  eyes, 
I  cannot,  or  I  wou'd  not  read  it  plain. 

Aim.  Hea'vn  cannot  be  more  true,  than  this  isfalfe. 

Seha^.  O  Coud  ft  thou  prove  it,  with  the  fame  alTurancc ! 
Speak,  haft  thou  ever  feen  my  Fathers  hand 

^Im.  No ;  but  my  Mothers  honour  has  been  read 
By  me,  andby  the  world,  in  all  her  Afts ; 
In  Chara£l:ers  more  plain,  and  legible 
Then  this  dumb  Evidence,  this  blotted  lye. 
Oh  that  I  were  a  man,  as  my  Soul's  one, 
To  prove  thee,  Tray  tor,  an  Affaflinatc 

R  0\ 
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Of  her  fair  amc  ;  thus  wouM  I  tear  thee,  thus—;  UTeArmg 
Andfcatter,  o'rethc  field,  thy  Coward  limbs,  the  Piper) 
Like  this  foul  offspring  of  thy  forging  brain. 

{Scdtt^ringtht  Paper^ 

Alv,  Juft  fo,  fhalc  thou  be  torn  from  all  thy  hope  s. 
For  know  proud  Woman,  know  in  thy  defpighr. 
The  moft  Authentiqae  proof  is  ftill  behind. 
Thou  wear'ft  it  oa  thy  finger  :  'tis  that  Ring, 
Which  match'd  with  that  on  his,  fhall  clear  the  doubt. 
'Tis  no  dumb  forgery  :  for  that  flialifpeak ; 
And  found  a  rattling  peal  to  cithers  Confcience  ; 

This  Ring  indeed,  my  Father^  with  a  cold 
And  fliaking  hand,  juft  in  the  pangs  of  Death, 
Put  on  my  finger  h  with  a  parting  figh , 
And  wou'd  have  fpoke ;  but  falter'd  in  his  fpcech, 
IVithundiftinguifli'd  founds. 

Jlv,  I  know  it  well: 
For  I  was  prefent:  Now,  fpeak  : 

And,  truly  tell  us,  how  you  come  by  yours? 

y^lm.  My  Mother,  when  I  parted  from  her  fight, 
To  go  to  Portuga/I  bequeathe  it  to  me, 
Prefaging  flie  fhou'^d  never  fee  me  more : 
Shepuirditfrom  her  finger,  fhed  fomc  tears, 
KifsMit,  and  told  me  *t  was  a  pledge  of  Love ; 
And  hid  a  Miftery  of  great  Importance 
Relating  to  my  Fortunes. 

Alv,  Mark  me  now, 
.  While  I  difciofc  that  fatall  Miflery. 

Tfaofe  rings,  when  you  were  born,  and  thought  anothcrs^ 

Your  Parents,  glowing  yet  in  finfuU  love, 

Bid  me  befpeak :  a  Curious  Artift  wrought  Vm  ; 

With  joynts  Co  dole,  as  not  to  be  perceiv'd  y 

Yet  are  they  both  each  others  Counterpart. 

Her  part  hzdjua/j  infcrib'^d,  and  his  had  Ztiyda. 

(You  know  thofe  names  are  theirs;  )  and  in  the  midft, 

A  heart  divided  in  two  halves  was  plac'd. 

Now  ifthe  rivets  of  thofe  RiiJgs,  inclos'd^ 
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Fit  not  each  other,  I  have  forgM  this  lye : 
But  if  they  joyn,  you  muft  for  ever  parr, 

[  ^h.pulltng  off  his  Seh,  Now  life,  or  death. 

Hwg.  Aim.  does  the  Jim.  And  cither  thine,  or  ours. 

^^me^andgives  itto  Aim,  Tm  loft  for  ever.— - — {(xvoonf) 

Air.  rvho  unfcrnes  (  The  fVomen  And  Morayma,  ti^kf 

both  the  Rings  & jits  her  up  and  carry  her  off,  ) 
one  half  to  the  other.'] 

Q  Seb.  here fiands  xnwud  without  motion,  his  eyes fxt  ufwdrdr] 

Seb.  Look  to  the  Queen  my  Wife  ;  For  I  am  paft 
All  Pow*r  of  Aid,  to  her  or  to  my  felf , 

Jlv.  His  Wife,  faid  he,  his  Wife!  Ofatali  found! 
For,  had  I  known  it,  this  unwelcome  news 
Had  never  reach'd  their  cars. 
So  they  had  ftill  been  bleft  in  Ignorance, 
And  I  alone  unhappy. 

Dor.  I  knew  it,  but  too  late:  anddurft  not  (peak. 

[,  Seb.  Jldrting  I  will  not  live  :  no  not  a  moment  more ; 
out  efhis  umAT^e-  I  will  not  add  one  moment  more  to  Inceft, 
ment.  Tie  cut  it  off,  and  end  a  wretched  being. 

For,  fhould  I  live,  my  Soufs  fo  little  mine. 
And  fo  much  hers,  that  I  fhould  ftill  enjoy. 
Ye  CrueU  Powers 

Take  me  as  you  have  made  me,  mifcrable ; 

You  cannot  make  me  guilty ;  'twas  my  fate 

And  you  made  that,  not  I.  [Drains  his  Sivord. 

Ajltonio  and  Al  v .  lay  hold  en  him^  and  Dorax  rvrejls  the  j 
iiword  out  of  his  hand. 

An.  For  Heav'ns  fake  hold,  and  recoiled  your  mind. 
Alvarez.  ConGder  whom  you  punifh,  and  for  what; 
Your  felf?  uiwuftly:  You  have  charged  the  faulty 


Gn  Hcav'n  that  beft  may  b^ar  ic. 
Though  Inceft  is  indeed  a  deadly  Crime, 
You  are  not  guilty,  fincc,  unknown  'twas  done, 
And.  known,  had  been  abhorr'd. 

Seb,  By  Heaven  y're  Traytours,  all,  that  hold  my  hands. 
If  death  be  but  ceflation  of  our  thought, 
Then  let  me  dye  for  I  would  think  fio  more, 
rie  boail:  my  Innocence  above ; 
And  let  'em  fee  a  Soul  they  cou'd  not  fully : 
I  fhall  be  there  beiore  my  Fathers  Ghoft^ 
That  yet  muftlanguifn  long,  in  fr  oft  sand  fires, 
For  making  me  unhappy  by  his  Crime : 

\_(lruggLing    Stand  off  and  let  me  take  my  fill  of  death  ; 
Agxin.  1     tor  I      hold  my  breath  in  your  defpight, 
And  fwell  my  heaving  Soul  out,  when  I  pleafe. 

^Iv.  Heav'n  comrorc  you ! 

Sch,  What  art  thou  given  comfort! 
Wou'dft  thou  give  comfort,  w^ho  haft  giv^'h  defpair  ? 
Thoufceft  Alon%o  filent;  he's  a  man. 
He  knows,  that  men  abandoned  of  their  hopes 
Shou'd  ask  no  leave^  nor  ftay  forfueing  out 
.A  tedious  Writ  of  eafe,  from  lingring  Heaven, 
But  help  themfelves,  as  timely  as  they  cou'd^ 
And  teach  the  fates  their  duty. 
Q Dorax  to  Alv.  Let  him  go : 

andknio, "]         He  is  our  King  ;  and  he  fhall  be  obeyed  :; 

Alv.  What  to  deftroy  himfelf,  O  Parricide  / 

Dor,  Be  not  Injurious  in  your  foolifh  zeal, 
But  leave  him  frees  or  by  my  iword  I  {wear. 
To  hew  chat  Arm-away,  that  ftops  thepaffage 
To  his  Eternal  reft. 

I"  AniaJefti?7g       Let  hira  be  Guilty  of  his  own  death  if  he 
go  his  hold,']      pleafes:  for  Tie  not  be  guilty  of  mine  ;  by 
holding  him. 
?'he  Kjng  (bikes  eff  Alvarez 
Alv(irc%^^  to  Dorax*    Infernal  Fiend^ 
Is  this  aSubjedspait? 
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Dor.  'Tis  a  Friends  OiHce, 
He  has  con  vinc'd  me  that  he  ought  to  dy  e. 
And,  rather  than  he  fhould  not,  here's  my  fword 
To  help  him  on  his  Journey. 

Seh,  My  laft,  my  only  Friend,  how  kind  arc  thou 
And  how  Inhuman  thefe ! 

Dor.  To  make  the  trifle  death,  a  thing  of  moment ! 

Sib.  And  not  to  weigh  th'  Important  caufe  I  had. 
To  rid  my  felf  of  hfe  ? 

Dor.  True  :  for  a  Crime. 
So  horrid  in  the  face  of  Men  and  Angells, 
As  wilfull  Inceft  is  /  . 

Seb.  Not  wiifull  neithej^. 

Dor.  Yes,  if  you  liv'^d  and  with  repeated  Ads, 
Rcfrefli'd  your  Sin,  and  loaded  crimes  with  crimes^ 
To  fweli  your  fcores  of  Guilt. 

SebrTxMQ;  iflliv^d. 

Dor,  Ifaid  fo,  if  you  liv''d. 

Set.  For  hitherto  V'asfatall  ignorance  ; 
And  no  intended  crime. 

Dor^  That  you  beft  know. 
But  the  Malicious  World  will  judge  the  word, 

Alv.  O  what  a  Sophifter  has  Hell  procured, 
To  argue  for  Damnation  ! 

Dor.  Peace,  old  Dotard. 
Mankind  that  alw/ys  judge  of  Kings  with  malice, 
Will  think  he  knew  this  Inceft,aDd  purfu'd  it. 
His  only  way  to  reftify  miftakcs,  j 
And  to  redeem  her  honour^  is  to  dye. 

Seb.  Thou  haft  it  right,  my  dear,  my  beft  Alonzo  \ 
And  that,  but  petty  reparation  too  h 
But  all!  have  to  give. 

Dor.  Your  pardon.  Sir ; 
You  may  do  more,  and  ought. 

Seb.  What,  more  than  death  ?  (  Death. 

Dor.  Death?  Why  thafs  Childrcns  fport :  a  Stagc-Play, 
We  Aft  it  every  Night  we  ro  to  bed, 

Otath 
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Death  to  a  Man  in  mifery  is  fleep. 

Wou'd  you,  who  perpetrated  fuch  a  Crime, 

As  frighten'd  nature,  made  the  Saints  above 

Shake  Heavens  Eternal  pavement  with  their  trembling, 

To  viev7  that  ad,  wou'd  you  but  barely  dye  ? 

But  ftretch  your  limbs,  and  turn  on  t*other  fide. 

To  lengthen  out  a  black  voluptuous  flumbcr. 

And  dream  you  had  your  Sifter  in  your  arms. 

Seb.  To  expiate  this,  can  I  do  more  then  dye  ? 

D(7r:  Oyes:  you  muft  do  more ;  you  muft  be  damn*d :  ^ 
You  muft  be  datnn'd  to  all  Eternity. 
And,  fure,  felf  Murder  isthe  readieft  way. 

Seb^  How,  damnM.? 

Dor.  Why  is  that  News  ? 

Alvxr.  O,  horrour !  horrour  ! 

Z)^?r.  What,  thou  a  Statefman, 
And  make  a  bus  nefs  of  Damnation  ? 
In  fuch  a  World  as  this,  why  'tis  a  trade- 
The  Scriv'flcr,  Ufurcr,  Lawyer,  Shop  keeper, 
And  Soldier,  cannot  live,  but  by  damnation. 
The  Polititian  does  it  by  advance : 
And  gives  all  gone  before-hand. 

Seb.  O  thou  haft  gi  v*n  me  fuch  a  glimfe  of  Hell, 
So  pufh'd  me  forward,  even  to  the  brink,  \ 
Of  that  irremeable  burning  Gulph, 
That  looking  in  th'  Aby^ I  dare  not  leap.  ^ 
And  now  I  fee  what  good  thou  meanft  my  Soul, 
And  thank  thy  pious  fraud :  Thou  haft  indeed, 
Appear'd  a  Devill,  but  didft  an  Angells  work. 

Dor.  'Twas  the  laft  Remedy,  to  give  you  leifure. 
For,  if  you  cou'd  but  think,  I  knew  you  fafe. 

Seb.  I  thank  thee,  my  Alonzo  :  I  will  live  : 
But  never  more  to  Vortugdl return  : 
For,  to  go  back  and  reign,  that  were  to  (how 
Triumphant  Inceft,  and  pollute  the  Throne. 

Alv^  Since  Ignorance  

O,  palliate  not  my  wound  ; 


When  you  have  arguM  allyo  j  can,  ^tislnccft  ^"  - 

No,  'tis  refolv'd,  I  charge  vou  plead  no  more ; 

I  cannot  live  without  Almejidas  fight. 

Nor  can  I  fee  Almeyda,  but  I  fin. 

HeaVn  has  infpir'd  me  with  a  Sacred  thought, 

Xo  live  alone  to  HeaVn:  and  dye  to  her. 

Dor  AX.  Mean  you  to  turn  an  Anchoret? 

Stb.  Whatelfe? 
The  world  was  once  too  narrow  for  my  mind, 
But  one  poor  little  nook  will  fcrve  me  now ; 
To  hide  me  from  the  reft  of  humane  kinde. 
AfFrique  has  defarts  wide  enough  to  hold 
Millions  of  Monftersj  and  I  am,  fure,  the  grcateft. 

Alv.  You  may  repent,  and  wifh  your  Crown  too  late. 

Seb.  O  never,  never :  I  am  part  a  Boy, 
A  Scepter's  but  a  play  thing,  and  a  Globe 
A  bigger  bounding  Stone.    He  who  can  leave 
Almeyddy  may  renounce  the  reft  with  eafe. 

Dorax,  O  Truly  great  / 
A  Soul  fix'd  high,  and  capable  ofHeaVn. 
Old  as  he  is  your  Uncle  Cardinal], 
Is  not  fo  far  enamour'd  of  a  Cloyfter, 
But  he  will  thank  you,  for  the  Crown  you  leave  him. 

Seby  Topleafehimmore,  let  him  believe  me  dead  v 
,That  he  may  never  dream  I  may  return. 
Alonzoy  I  am  now  no  more  thy  King, 
But  ftill  thy  Friend,  and  by  that  holy  Name, 
Adjure  thee,  to  perform  my  laft  requeft. 
Make  our  Conditions  with  yon  Captive  King , 
Secure  me  but  my  Solitary  Cell  5 
'Tisalll  ask  him  for  a  Crown  reftor'd* 

Dor.  I  will  do  more  : 
But  fear  not  Muley-Zeydan  5  his  fof t  mettall 
Melts  down  with  eafy  warmth ;  runs  in  the  mould. 
And  needs  no  farther  forge. 

Exit  D0T2L%^ 

jRc^enter 


Re-enter  Almeyda,  lei  by  Moray  ma,  ^/^^  foSo)vd 
by  her  Jtten<^antSo 

Seb.  See  where  flhe  comes  again* 
ByHeaVnwhenl  behold  thofe  beauteous  eyes,  '  ' 

Repentance  laggs  and  Sin  comes  hurrying  on. 

^Im,  Thisis  too  Cruell! 

Seb.  Speak'ft  thou  of  Love,  of  Fortune,  or  of  Death, 
Or  double  Death,  for  we  mull:  part  Almejda. 

Aim,  I  fpeak  of  all. 
For  all  things  that  belong  to  us  are  cruell. 
But  what's  moft  cruell,  we  muft  love  nomorcc 
O  "'tis  too  much  that  I  muft  never  fee  you, 
But  not  to  love  you  is  impoffible  ; 
N03 1  mtift  love  you :  HeaVn  may  bare  me  that. 
And  charge  that  Sinfull  Sympathy  of  Souls; 
Upon  our  Parents^  when  they  lov'd  too  well.  (rhine. 

Seb.  Good  HeaVn,  thou  Tpeakft  my  thoughtS;and  I  fpeak 
Nay  then  there'^i  Inceft  in  our^ery  Souls. 
For  we  were  form'd  too  like.  * 

Aim,  Too  like  indeed^ 
And  yet  not  for  each  other. 
Sure  when  we  part  (hr  I  refolv'd  it  too 
Tho'you  proposM  it  firft,  )  however  diftant, 
We  n^all  be  ever  thinking  ofeaeh  other. 
And,  the  fame  moment,  for  ^ach  other  pray. 

Seb.  But  if  a  wifh  Ihou'd  cornea  thwart  our  prayers! 

^Im.  It  wou*d  do  well  to  curb  it :  if  we  cou*d. 
,   Seb,  We  cannot  lodk  upon  each  others  face. 
But,  when  we  read  oiir  love,  we  read  ourguilt, 
And  yet  methinks  I  cannot  chufe  but  love ; 
^  y^lmj  I  wou'dhaveaskMyou,  ifldurftforfhame, 
If  ftill  you  Jov'd  ?  you  gave  it  Air  before  me. 
Ah  why  were  we  not  born  both  of  a  Sex ; 
For  then  ^x'might  hiVe  Jdv'd,  withoucli  Grime  / 
Why  was  not  \  your  Brother  ?  thcmgh^liat  wifh 
Itivoly  d  our  P^fents  guilt,  we  had  not  parted ; 
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had  been  Friends, and  Frieodfliip  is  not  TncelT. 
Seb,  Alas,  I  know  not  by  whacnamc  to  call  thee  / 
lifter  and  Wife  are  the  two  dearqft  Names  ^ 
And  I  wou'd  call  thee  both  h  and  both  are  Sin. 
Unhappy  we !  that  ftill  we  mull:  confound 
The  dcarcft  Names,  into  a  common  Clirle. 

Jim,  To  love,  and  be  belov'd ,  and  ye  t  be  wretched ! 
SeL  To  have  but  one  poor  night  of  all  our  lives  ; 
It  was  indeed  a  glorious ;  guilty  night : 
So  happy,  that,  forgive  me  HeaVn,  I  wifh 
With  all  its  giiiit,  it  were  to  come  again. 
Why  did  we  know  fo  loon,  or  why  at  all. 
That  Sin  cou'd  be  CDnceaFd  in  fuchablifle? 

Jim.  Men  have  a  larger  pyivilcdge  of  words, 
Elfe  I  IhouM  fpcak :  but  we  muft  part,  Sebafiian^ 
That's  all  the  name  that  I  have  left  to  call  thee. 
I  muft  not  call  thee  by  the  name  I  wou'd  ; 
But  when  1  fay  Sebujliany  dear  SebifiUny 
I  kifs  the  name  I  fpeak. 

Seb,  We  muft  make  haft,  or  wc.  fhall  never  part, 
I  wou'd  fay  fomcthing  that'^s  as  dear  as  this  5 
Nay,  wou'd  do  more  than  fay :  one  moment  longer, 
And  I  fhouM  break  through  Laws  Divine,  and  Humane 
And  think  em  Cobwebs, fpred  for  little  man, 
Which  all  the  bulky  herd  of  nature  breaks. 
The  vigorous  young  world,  was  ignorant 
Of  thefe  reftriflians,  'tis  decrepit  now ; 
Not  mor^  devout^  but  more  decay -d,  .and  cold. 
All  this  is  impious ;  therefore  we  muft  part : 
For,  gajuqgthus,  I  kindle  at  thy  fight. 
And,  once  burnt  down  to  tinder,  light  again 
Muchfooncr  then  before. 

Aim.  Here  comcf  the  fad  clenounper  -  of  my  fate,. 
Jq^toul the  mour afuU  knell  of  Scperstion :       i : 
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While  I,  as  on  my  Death-bed,  hear  the  found, 
That  warns  me  hence  for  even 
[^Sebaftian  to    Now  be  brief, 

Dorax.   And  I  will  try  to  liftea. 
And  (hare  the  minute  that  remains,betwixt 
The  careIowemySubje£l'sand  my  Love. 

Dorax,  Your  fate  has  gratify'd  you  all  flic  can ; 
Gives  eafy  mifcry,  and  makes  Exile  pleafing. 
I  trufted  Afulejf  Zeydun^  as  a  friend, 
But  fw  ore  him  firft  to  Secrefy :  he  wept 
Your  fortune,  and  with  tears,  not  fqueez*d  by  Art, 
But  filed  from  nature,  like  a  kindly  fliower  : 
In  ftiort,  heprofFer'd  more  than  I  demanded; 
A  fafe  retreat,  a  gentle  Solitude, 
Unvex'd  with  noife^  and  undifturb'd  with  fears  ^ 
lehofe  you  one.  

Aim,  O  do  not  tell  me  where  : 
Forif  Iknew  the  placeof  his  abode, 
I  fliou'd  be  tempted  to  purfue  his  fteps^^ 
And  then  we  both  were  loft. 

SeL  EVn  pall:  redemption^ 
For,  if  I  knew  thou  wert  on  that  defign, . 
(As  I  rauft  know,  becaufe  our  Souls  are  one,) 
lfliou*dnot  wander  but  by  tare  InftinQ-, 
Shou'^d  meet  thee  juft  half-way,  in  pilgrimage 
And  clofe  for  ever :  for  I  know  my  love 
More  ftrons  than  thine,  and  I  more  frail  than  thou^ 

Aljn.  Tell  me  not  that :  for  I  muft  boaft  my  Criq^e, . 
And  cannot  bear  that  thou  fhoud'ft  better  love. 

Dorax.  I  may  inform  you  both  :  for  you  muft  go, 
Where  Seas,  and  winds,  and  Defarts  will  divide  you^ 
Under  the  ledge  of  jitlasy  lyes  a  Cave, 
Cut  in  the  living  Rock,  by  Natures  hands ; 
The  Venerable  Seat  of  holy  Hermitesv 
Whorhere,{ecurcin  feparated  Cells, 
Sacred  er^aro- the  Moors,  enjoy  Devotion: 
And  fy^m  the  purliisg Streams  and  favagc  fruits^,. 


A^ve  wholcfome  bcv'ragc,  and  unbloudy  feifts. 

<$V^.  'Tispennancetoo  Voluptuous,  for  my  Crime. 

Dor.  Your  Subjeds,confcious  of  your  life  are  few: 
But  all  dcfirous  to  partake  your  Exile : 
And  to  do  office  to  your  Sacred  Perfbn. 
The  reft  who  think  you  dead,  fhall  be  difmifs'd, 
Under  fafc  Convoy  till  they  reach  your  Fleet. 

J/m.  But  how  am  wretched  I  to  be  difpos'd  ? 
A  vain  Enquiry,  fince  I  leave  my  Lord : 
For  all  the  world  befide  is  Barflfhmcnt ! 

Dor.  IhaveaSifter,  Abbeflc  in  TerceriCsy 
Who  loft  her  Lover  on  her  Bridall  day. 

j4lm.  There,  fate  provided  me  a  fellow-Turtle; 
To  mingle  fighs  with  fighs,  and  tears  with  tears. 

Dor.  Laft,formy  felf,  if  I  have  well  fullfiird 
My  fadCommiffion,  let  me  beg  the  boon. 
To  fhare  the  forrows  of  your  laft  recefs : 
And  mourn  the  Common  loffcs  of  our  loves. 

y^lv.  And  what  becomes  of  mc  ?  muft  I  be  left, 
(As  Age  and  time  had  worn  me  out  of  ufe  ?  ) 
Thefe  Sinews  are  not  yetfo  mueh  unftrung, 
To  fail  me  when  my  Mafter  fhouM  be  ferv'd; 
And  when  they  are,  then  will  I  ftcal  to  death  ; 
Silentj  and  unoblerv*d,  to  fave  his  tears. 

Seh.  iVe  heard  you  both  :  Alvarez,  have  thy  wifh. 
"hMt  th\v\Q  AlonzOy  thine,  i^oo  unjuft. 
I  charge  thee  with  my  laftXommands,  return, 
And  blcfs  thy  VioUntt  with  thy  vows. 
Antonto^  be  thou  happy  too,  in  thine. 
Laft,  let  me  fwear  you  all  to  Seqrefy ; 
And  to  conceal  my  fhame  conceal  my  life. . 

Dor.  Ant^  Mor.  We  fwear  to  keep  it  fecret. 

Aim.  Now  I  wou*d  fpeak  the  laft  farewell,  I  cannot. 
It  wouM  be  ftill  farewell,  a  thoufand  times  ; 
And,  multiply'd  in  Eccho's,  ftill  farewell. 
I  will  not  fpeak ;  but  think  a  thoufand  thoufand ; 
And  be  thou  fiknt  too,  my  laft  Sebaftian ; 
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So  let  us  part  in  ttie  dumb  pomp  of  grief.  i 
My  hearths  too  great ;  or  I  wou'd  dye  this  moment:  i 
DutDeathlthankhim,  in  an'hoiir,has  made 
A  mighty  journey,  and  I  haft  to  meet  him- 
(^she  ft  Aggers  and  her  Women  hoUher  nf) 

Seb^  Help  to  fupport  this  feeble,  drooping  flower : 
'This  tender  Sweet,  fo  fiiaken  by  the  ftorm. 
For  thefe  fond  arms  muft,  thus  be  ftretch'din  vain. 
And  never,.never  muft  embrac<"  her  more.  ; 
.  Tispafl: :  my  Souls  goes  in  that  w^ord fafrewelL 

h\v2LXQzgoes  with  Sebaftian  to  one  end  of  the  Stage*    Women  with 
Almeyda  to  the  other, 

J)or2i^^  coming  up  to  Antonio  and  MoT2iymsLy_n^o  Jland  en  the 
Middle  of  the  Stage.  ;  '  >'  '    .  / 

Dor  Haft  to  attend  Almeyda  :  for  your  fake 
Your  Father  is  forgiven  :  hwx^to  ^nton  'w 
Heforfeits  half  his  Wealth:  be  happy  both: 
And  let  Setaftiamiid  Alfneyda^s  Fate, 
This  dreadfull  Sentence  to  the  World  relate, 
Thatunrepented  Grimes  of  Parents  dead, 
Arejuftlypunifh'd  on  their  Childrenshead- 


FINIS. 


PRO  L,0  G  uj; 


PROLOGUE 


Sent^o  the  Anihour  by  chn  imknon^n  lundy  dnd pom\i  to  ks  fpoken 
By  Mrs,  Monfqrd  irtjl  Me  an  Cfficey. 


B Right  Beames  who  in  arvfhll  Circle  fn^ 
And,  yoa  grave  Symd     the  dre^^'idl  Fit , 
AndyoH  the  Vf^er-tire  of  fof'gHnmt, 

Tray  cafe  mc  my  xvonder  ifyon^may 
Js  all  this  Crowd  barely  to  fee  ths  flay^ 
Or  is't  the  Poets  Excentm day  ? 

Jhfts  breath  h  in  your  hands  I  will  frefumc ' 
But  J  advifey  h  to  deferr  his  doom  : 
Till  yon  have  got  a  better  in  his  room^ 

don^t  malicioiifly  comhifie  tegether. 
As  if  in  ^ightand  f^ken  yon  were  come  hither^ 
For  he  has  hep  the  Ten  tho''  loft  the  feather  n,. 

And  on  my  Honour  Ladies  I  avm^ 
This  Tlay  was  writ  in  Charity  to  yoUy 
For  fnch  a  demh  of  Wit  whoever  knew  ? 

Sure  \is  a  Jftdgment  on  this  Sinfnll  J^ation 
For  the  ahnfe  of  fo  great  Diffenfatior^ : 
And  therefore  I  refolv^d  to  shange Foeatm^ . 

For  9ant  of  Titty-coat  Vve  fnt  on  buff^ 
To  try  what  may  begot  by  lying  rQHgh 
H(fw  think  yon  Sirj^  is  it  not  ^ell  enongh  / 

Of  BnHy  Critich  I  aTrouf  won^dleadj 
vr^c  r-efly'^dj  thank  yoh  there?  i  m  fuch 
f  dttOroom-Torters  Sir  can fafer  bleed. 

Another  vpho  the  name  of  danger  haths^ 

Vow  'd  he  would  go^  Arid  fwore  me  Forty  0^hs^_ 

jBnt  that  his  Horfes  mre  in  body^do^hs. 


To  pnp)  my  FmntiCy  if  the  P/trliamint 
Would  bnt  recall  CUretfrom  BAmjim^nt, 

ji  Fourth  (  und  J  have  done  )  mAde  this  excnfg 
f*de  draw  my  Sword  in  Ireland  Sir  to  chufe  : 
Had  not  their  Women  gouty  leggs  and  wore  no  Jhoest 

Well^  I  may  match  thought  I  fknd fight  and  trudge^ 
^ut  ofthefe  blades  the  DcviU  a  man  will  budge ^ 
They  there  would  fight  eV  jufi  as  here  they  judge. 

Here  they  will  f  Ay  for  leave  to  find  a  faulty 
But  when  their  Honour  calls  they  canV^  [  bought^ 
Honour  in  dahgerjirloud  and  wounds  is  fought, 

Lojt  Virtui  whether  fledy  or  where'^s  thy  dwellings 
Who  can  reveal^  at  kafi  *tisfafi  my  tellings 
■  Vnlef  thou  art  Embark  for  Inisk«lliflg. 

On  Carrion  tits  thofe  Sharks  denounce  their  rage 
In  boot  offwilf  and  Leinfter  freefe  ingofe^ 
What  would  you  do  in  fuch  an  Equifoge  T 

The  Siege  of  Dcrry  does  you  GaUants  thresten : 
Not  out  of  Errant  fhame  of  being  beaten^ 
}As  f£ar  of  wanting  meat  or  being  eaten. 

•  Were  Wit  like  honour  to  be  won  by  fighting 
How  few  jufi  Judges  would  there  be  of  writings 
Then  you  would  leave  this  VtllAnoM  bAck^hiting. 

ToHtTalentshe  how  to  exfrefi your  ffigk^ 
But  where  is  he  knows  how  to  fraife  Aright j 
Ton  fraife  like  Cowards  but  like  Criticks  fight. 

Ladies  be  wife^and  wean  thefe  yearling  Calves 
Who  in yourService  too  are  meer  faux-braves^ 
They  Judge  and  write  and  fight ^  and- — Love  by  halves. 


EPILOGUE- 


EPILOGUE. 

TO 

Don  Scbaftian^  King  of  Portugal!^ 

spoken  betwixt  Antonio  and  Mdrayma. 

Mor.  X  Ou^k'd  at  h^rt  for  fear  the  Royal  Fajhion 
y^Shoudhave  f educed  Vs  two  to  Separations 
To  be  drawn  in^  againflour  own  dejire^ 
Poor  I  to  be  a  Nun^  poor  Tou  a  Fryar. 

Anc.  /  trembled  when  the  Old  Mans  hand  was 
He  would  have  provd  we  were  too  near  of  kin : 
Difcovering  old  Intrigues  of  Love^  like  t'other ^  7 
Betwixt  my  Father  and  thy  JinfuU  Motbtr ;  V  \ 

To  make  Vs  Sifter  Turk  and  Chrijiian  Brother ,  | 

Mor.  Excufe  me  there  5  that  League Jhoud  have  been  raihef^^ 
Betwixt  your  Mother  and  my  yiuki-F  ather  5 
^Ttsformy  own  and  my  Relations  Credit 
lair  Friends  Jhoud  hear  the  Baftard^  mine  jhoud  get  kl 

Ant.  Suppofe  us  ^fl^^o  Almeyda  and  Sebaftian 
With  Inceftprov'd  upon  us  :   3  " 

Mor.  Without  q^^eftion  2 
Their  Confcience  was  too  queazy  of  digeftion,  S 

Ant.  Thou  woud'Ji  have  kept  the  Councell  of  thy  Brother 
And  Jinnd  till  we  repented  of  each  other. 

Mor.  Beaft  as  you  are  on  Natures  Laws  to  trample  j 
'Twer e jitter  that  wefoUorp'd  their  Examph 


Andjink  S  Mmk$e  hi  B^fmmce  mds^ 
*Tkgoo4f^rust()  part  while      are  friends, 
Tofave  a  Maids  remorfes  andConfufions- 
E'en  leave  me  now  before  We:  try  Ondufior: 

Ant.  To  cofy  their  E-xm^lep^  make  certam 
Of  one  good  hour  like  theirs  before  our  parting 
Make  a  debauch  ore  Night  of  love  and  Madnefs-, 
And  marry  ffhen  m  waks  in  fober  fadnefs. 

Mor,  rlefellonc  no  new  SeHs  (fjour  inventing^ 
One  Night  might  coji  me  nine  long  months  repenting  \ 
Firjl  md,  and  if  you  find  that  life  a  fetter, 
Dye  tpben youpleafe^thefconer  Sir  the  better  ; 
My  wealth  woud  get  me  love  ere  Icond  ask  iti 
Oh  there's  a  grange  Temptation  in  t  h  Casket ; 
JllthefeToung  Sharp?rs  wou'd  my  grace  importun 
.  And  make  me  thnndrin§yot?s  of  lives  and  fortune. 


\ 


.Vccossions 


JJffj  /o/f  Li7fj  rn  y ; 


siicir  Xo. 


iUuiJtitu  Pithlir  Ciltritru. 


